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MORE THAN A 
KINGDOM ...AN 
EMPIRE! 


ear Rodent Friends, Long, looooong, 
loooooocoong ago there was an enormouse 


mythical land: 


ve . 
mn the legendary ~ 
x Empire Of Fantas9' ie 
34 


It was so big that it contained 
all of the different Kingdoms 
of Fantasy. No one was ever 


able to explore it all! It was 





so beautiful that to understand 
its /\ AGNIFICENCE you had 
to let your imagination take 


Over... 












But soon an evil wizard took control, turning those 
splendid valleys into gray and desolate lands. Only 
the Kingdom of Fantasy survived the attack. 

Then, one day, a band of heroes decided to set off 
on an epic journey to bring the great empire back to 
life. I can’t wait to tell you their story — 
it will make your heart pound! 

That’s the truth, or my name isn't 
Geronimo Siilton' 


FANTASTICAL 
STORIES 


©] t was acrisp autumn evening in New Mouse 
‘City, perfect for resting after a long day, 
snacking on a cheesy treat, and maybe even 
popping your snout into a good [B][O]|[O}[K}! 

And that was exactly what I was going to do. 
Though, to be honest, the book was popping out 
at me! See, I] was reading a pop-up book. How 
fabumouse! 

At The Rodent’s Gazette, we had decided to 
create a new line of S&GS"\US books, Fantastical 
Stories, to spark readers’ imaginations! Oh, wait, 
I forgot to introduce myself... 

My name is Stilton, Geronimo Silton, and 
I run The Rodent’s Gazette, the most famouse 


newspaper on Mouse Island! 
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FANTASTICAL STORIES 


As I was saying, I had to make sure that every 
page of the Fantastical Stories pop-up book was 
perfect, because it was going to print the next 
day! I didn’t want to disappoint my nephew 


Benjamin — he adores ANA @ WANS Gitte) oe 


mouse! 








FANTASTICAL STORIES 


I knew it would make Benjamin happy to read 
about the adventures of wizards, fyiries, and 
enchanted castles on those colorful pages. But 
I also wanted to impress Grandfather William. 


Otherwise, he would have put 





me in those pages, too... R 
as a BOOKMARK! Squeak! > a : - 
As I looked through . wa | 
the illustrations, I calmed 
down. Everything was going 
to be okay, I could feel it! The stories were 
truly fascinating, and the art was so fabumouse 
that I felt like I was living the b 
adventures. | opened to the 
first story, “The Dragon with 
the Golden Crest.” I felt 
like I was flying with the 
dragon! 
Then I read the story 
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FANTASTICAL STORIES 


of “The Thousand-Year-Old Dragon.” | 
felt like I had landed inside a fairy-tale 
castle, full of secret passageways and 
enchanted rooms that sp arkled with 
magic! 


Then I flipped to the first page of ‘ NT | 





another adventure: “The Rebel Princess.” 
There was something very strange in those 
illustrations, something magical but familiar. | 
bent over to get a better look at the book. My 
snout got closer to the page... and a little closer 
...and a little closer still... until a spark blinded 
me, and a sudden gust of hot air surrounded me. 
Before I knew what was happening, 
sn 

a4 Wa on hy, 
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S ; s! 
A, no page ! 








A FAMILIAR CASTLE 


GR a brief moment | felt like I was flying. 
Then I landed with a thud and looked 
around, confused. 

I was in a forest with trees whose branches 
swayed in the wind. The sky was a crystal 
blue. In the distance, I saw a (haQ hI if ice ht 
palace. 

Holey cheese — that was the castle that I had 
been looking at in the Fantastical Stories book! 
Had I ended up inside the book? How was that 
even possible? I mean, I love getting into stories, 
but not like this! 

I gathered my courage and decided to walk 
toward the palace. There had to be someone there 


who could help me! 
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A FAMILIAR CASTLE 


| WALKED AND WALKED AND WALKED until 
I was tired, exhausted, completely and totally 
spent! 

Finally, I got up close and saw the sparkling 
blue castle. I rubbed my eyes. Could it really be? 
This looked like Creoywstal Castile, 
where Blossom, the Queen of the Fairies of the 
Kingdom of Fantasy, lived. If it was, my friend 
would definitely be able to help me! I ran even 
faster to the front gate. When I arrived at the 


castle, my heart was pounding... 


11 


A MYSTERIOUS 
(GREETING 


hen I opened the door, it really hit me 
that Crystal Castle wasn’t an illustration 
in the pages of a book anymore — it was real and 
as beautiful as only ®.\ossom s palace could be! 
How exciting! I had returned to the most 
incredible world that ever existed: the Kingdom 
of Fantasy! [’'d had so many adventures here 
already. Who knew how many more awaited me. 
I wandered around the castle, searching for my 
friend, until I found myself in a hall at the very 
top. An unmistakable Jmell filled my snout: 
the delicate rose scent that surrounded Blossom 
wherever she went! I looked around .. . but there 
was no one there. 


How strange! Blossom usually greeted me 


12 





a Exe Shoed through 1e room: 


\who b sf that?! The room was empty, and | 





= hear the voice echo! 


” There it was bouttr But where was the voice 


4a 
coming from? At that moment, a 









a figure crossed: the room as 
lags and light as a breeze. It 
was wearing a long tunic and 
had a hood over its head. 
turned, and in a flash I saw a 
| lovely face: Blossom! : Cs 





“My y we I exclaimed. 
or shed ¢ over to her, but 
in | m LV y hun nT 


\ 






y I stumbled over 
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A MYSTERIOUS GREETING 





my paws and nearly 7'UWBLED snout over 
tail! Blossom’s laughter rang through the air so 
joyfully that it sounded like tinkling bells. Then 
she disappeared, ValiS//10 through the other 
side of a door... and leaving me stunned in the 
middle of the hall. 

How strange! That wasn’t something Blossom 
would do! Why had she run away? And why was 
she wearing that dark cloak? 

Before long, that unmistakable rose scent filled 


my snout again .. . and there was ? .ossom! 





“Knight, | am so happy to see you _ Queen! 
at the castle again. It’s been too ; [// : 
long!” she said. Sie ms 
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I bowed politely and 
said, confused, “I’m 

also happy to <a 

| 

see you, My = < 


Queen! But © ~\o= 


ae re 
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A MYSTERIOUS GREETING 


didn’t we just see each other just a moment ago?” 

Blossom wrinkled her forehead. “No, Knight! I 
just got here.” 

“But then who was that before?” squeaked. 

Blossom seemed just as confused as me. 
“Before? What do you mean?” 

“You...she...the face... the voice... even 
the LOSE scent .. .” I stammered. 

The queen gave me a smile that lit up the room. 
“Knight, perhaps you’re a bit tired from your trip! 
Unfortunately, there isn’t much time to rest.” 

Blossom stopped smiling, as if a cloud had come 
over her. “I have some BAD news. The Kingdom 
of Fantasy is in trouble. That is why I called you 
here, my brave friend: We need your help!” 

My whiskers sagged. I did not like to see 
Blossom so upset. What threat was she talking 
about? 


I quickly reassured her. “Tell me what I can do, 
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A MYSTERIOUS GREETING 


and I will do it!” 


She gestured to me and said, 


Fe | 
Low re, and Jl “By 
yoursel 7 * 






gee FON 
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THE MISSING 
‘TREASURE 


| followed Blossom through the mazelike halls 
of Crystal Castle. My whiskers were trembling 


with worry. The trip seemed really 


QO0000 O0OO 
4o go? Oo 7 oo O O 
Cdg00° 099000 


O OO0OD 
°00000° °0090° 


© 
© 


QOO0O0 
Q0° 00, 
000000% _ 


O, \ 
COog9 00S’ 


oo 


O900 


We finally arrived outside a room shaped like a 
circle. I realized that it had to contain something 
super important, because it was surrounded by 


many GUARDS. 


And what strange guards they were! They all 
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THE MISSING TREASURE 


had an odd look about them. 
Some had HUGE EYES as 
big as soccer balls, others had 
giant ears as big as sails, and 
the rest of them had TREMENDOUS 
NOSES as big as hills! 

Blossom turned to look at me. 
“Knight, let me introduce the 
vigilant” Y Vatchful Cuardians,* 
the most ‘dependable i 
in the Kingdom of Fantasy. 
Nothing has ever escaped their 
gaze, their hearing, or their 


17 


smell!” Then the queen sighed. 
“Unfortunately, even they were 
not able to protect what was 
MELD in this room. That’s how 
all this started!” 


WHAT? 
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THE MISSING TREASURE 


Someone had gotten past these guards without 
being seen, heard, or smelled? Holey cheese, 
how was that possible» 

When we entered the round room, I was 
stunned. It was full of strange characters waving 
magnifying glasses, measuring tools, and other 
things. They looked like they were trying to find 
the afiswer to an impossible problem. 


Looking more closely, I realized that many of 











THE MISSING TREASURE 


them were examining the area all around a big 
crystal case, on a crystal pedestal, shaped like a 
flower made of crystal! 

Inside the CASE, there was a satin pillow 
that looked so soft that it made me want to curl 
up and take a nap — but there was nothing on it! 

Something very important was missing, a 
treasure that the Watchful Guardians weren’t 
able to protect. 

Finally, Blossom spoke up. “Knight, now you 
can see why I am so worried. That glass case used 
to hold the Jiarmony Stone... but it was 
stolen!” | 

“Holey cheese,” I said in shock. “It was really 
precious, right?” 

Blossom nodded. “It’s an ancient stone from 
the earliest times of the Kingdom of Fantasy. It 
symbolizes the strength of the kingdom. Without 


it, the kingdom is weaker!” 
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THE MISSING TREASURE 


Just then, a man with a mustache so long it 


brushed the ground came running over to meet 


us. He was jotting things epatton 
; Vv” .nus: 
down in a small notebook evo" 






and shouting, “My Queen, 
ze zituation iz zerious! My yy 4 
collaboratorz are trying to _“ 
dizcover where the thief | 
disappeared to, but it’z 
impozzible to understand! 
Haz the brave, couragiouz, fearlezz 

helper you were expecting arrived yet?” 

As soon as he saw me, the man seized a thick 
magnifying glass from his pocket. He 
looked me up and down, from the ends of my 
ears to the tip of my tail. 


“Zs iz him?” he asked, a bit disappointed. 


I cleared my throat. “Um, my name is Stilton, 


Geronimo Stilton, and I am not brave, 
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THE MISSING TREASURE 


courageous, or fearless! To tell you the truth, ’m 
a total *fraidy mouse!” 

Blossom corrected me. “My friend is very 
modest. He doesn’t know his own strength! This 
is the valiant and fearless Knight I told 
you about!” ail sii 

The man’s face broke into a huge smile, and his 
mustache curled upward. 

“You should have zaid that at onze!” he cried. 
“Let me introduze myself: I’m Profezzor Barnaby 
Grumbledon, Expert in Ztrange Phenomena, 
Dizappearancez, Abzurd Epizodes, and the 
Unexplainable!” 

He shook my paw very hard, and his smile 
made his cheeks grow as round as two balls 
of mozzarella. Had I understood? He was a 
detective for the Kingdom of Fantasy? 

“The pleasure’s all mine,” I said. “I would be 


happy to help you!” 
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THE MISSING TREASURE 


Professor Grurmbledon’s mustache 
drooped, like two overcooked spaghetti noodles. 

“I hope you can help, my friend,” he said 
seriously. “Whoever ztole that preciouz ztone iz a 
very dangerouz thief!” 

Blossom nodded. “That’s why I called my 
trusted knight. We know now that the group that 
S+°]€ the Harmony Stone is the most dangerous 


enemy the Kingdom of Fantasy has ever had... 


VVISIBILE \¥ 
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THE LEGEND OF 
THE EMPIRE 


Cy he Invisible Army? I had never heard 
of them, but my whiskers immediately 
trembled in fright! 

Blossom continued, “The Invisible Army is 
our ancient enemy. Now that they have taken 


the Harmony Stone, we are weak and in serious 


danger. So the time has come: The ancient 


"1 x 9 x ™ 
Legend of the Empire * 
« OofFantasy _.. 


ail 
- -—," 
le \ 
a4 


is about to begin!” 

I repeated, shaking my snout, “The Legend of 
the Empire of Fantasy?” 

I’ve visited many places that are the stuff of 


legends: fascinating, scary, magical, enchanted, 
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THE LEGEND OF THE EMPIRE 


mysterious, incredible, mythical, terrifying, witchy, 
dragony, ogrey, trolly, elfin, princely, and knightly. 
But all of them had to do with the Kingdom of 
Fantasy — not the Empire! 

Professor Grumbledon pointed his magnifying 
glass at my snout again. His mustache became 
as straight as two exclamation points. After an 
intense examination, he exclaimed, “I’m noting 


some confuzion on your face!” 


Interpreting Professor Grumbledon’s Mustache 


1. Suspicious: a mustache 4. Satisfied: a mustache 
shaped like a question curled up like rings of 
mark. | licorice. 

2. ‘ly love (has only 5- Cautious: a mustache 
happened once): a turned upward like two 
mustache shaped like a exclamation points. 
heart that meets at the 6. Sad: a mustache as limp 


nose. as overcooked spaghetti. 
3. Enraged: a mustache 

shaped like a lightning 

bolt. 








Blossom nodded seriously and said, “I hoped 


that this moment would never come, my Knight, 
but it is time that you learn the story of the 
Kingdom of Blossom Valley and the Kingdom 
of Swamp Valley. Come with me to the Legend 
Room!” . oe 

The queen and Grumbledon led me to the 
library of enchanted books. There, we went down 
a spiral staircase hidden between the shelves and 
found ourselves in an enormouse underground 
room. 

The walls were decorated with CRYSTAL 
tiles that had scenes from encounters with 
monsters and mythical creatures chiseled in. 
There were witches who captured princesses, 


damsels transformed into trees, unicorns, sirens, 


and even a lion with a serpent’s tail spitting fire! 


“All of the LEGENDS. — béeli: efs, 








and =... that have ever existed in our 


world are etched here,” Blossom explained. 


As she said those words, she pushed aside a 
heavy velvet curtain to show me a hidden space. 
Holey cheese! 

Inside, there was the largest book I had ever 
seen! It was so big that the cover touched the 
ceiling and you needed to climb a SUPER-TALL 
ladder to open it. All the books in my whole 
library couldn’t add up to the number of pages in 
this one book! 

Grumbledon said, “Here iz The Book of All 
the Fantastical Legends (including the terrible, 


dizazterous, tragic onez). There are 8,004,567, 
844,322,670,500,000,362,109,080,045,678, 
443,226,724,905,000,003,621,090 pages.” He 
gestured to the ladder. “Please, climb up! You need 
to open the book to page 345,000,000,896,030.” 





THE LEGEND OF THE EMPIRE 


I turned as pale as a ball of mozzarella! 
“Don’t worry,” Grumbledon said. “I put a 
bookmark there!” 


Grumbledon pointed to the ladder, and my 
— 







mouth dried up! 
> “Me?” I squeaked. “Climd 





THE LEGEND OF THE EMPIRE 


up there? I can’t! I’m afraid of heights!” 

But, when I saw the hopeful look on Blossom’s 
face, | knew that there was no turning back. 

I sighed. “Okay, up I go!” 

I climbed slowly (very slowly) up the ladder, 
careful not to look down. Then I opened up the 
book to the page with the bookmark . . . 


med 
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It is said that one day, long ago, there existed 
a place that is now unknown. At the Kingdom 
of Fantasy’s distant border, people lived in joy, 


happiness, and order. 
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and all the strength 


2 
: 


dom of 


his was the King 
It exploded with flowers 





efending the empire was 
fis aim, 
rise of the sun, 


Without brutal wars or 
cruelty, 
just with true strength and 
beauty! 
His armor, so colorful and 
estive, 
had gone through the ages 
+9 uncontested. 
Whenever he started a tick(e- 
~— SD) toss fight, 


Cy) © herd cause an excess of (aughiter 
TAO yp sand delight. 


ba Na | hen there was he who, 
YY | with a great sense of 


Ne 
. = N would shoot arrows to put 
oY 7 Ly kindness in place. 
\ _ ,)) And if he struck an enenty 
witfia heart so cruel, 
the heart would be sweet as 
honey the moment he fell. 
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| J) ont forget the one who 


’ ae =e | 


hit all that caused 


stressed can act out in crime, a\> 
it’s always better to feel good 
and fave a pleasant time! 


Sf owever, it’s certain 
that when goodness is 

spread, 
there’s always someone 
trying to tear it to shreds. 
And so an evil and arrogant 
wizard 

arrived with bad intentions 

as strong as a blizzard. 
Quick as a whip fe tookall [Je 






















his wizard demo (ished 
and destroyed without 
stopping. 
Even the beautiful 
rainbows started 
fropping! 

Slowly but surely, 
Blossom Valley became 
an ugly gray swamp 
that no one could tame. 
Its poor inhabitants, 

depressed and defeated, 
couldiv't retaliate, and 
so they retreated. 
Everything they loved 
had suddenly vanished, 
also been banished. 




















7 he Kingdom of Blossom 
' valley disappeared and 
became 

the Kingdom of Swamp 
Valley — it was never 
same. 

It stunk, it was dark and 
tremendously sad, 

a place where nothing was 
good and everything was bad. 


Sa the army was fully 

transformed! 

Tt became a gang of beasts to 
which no one warmed. 


T hte tickle-tosser developed 
- a terrible flaw. 
It became the dark whine- 114 it\eXeas 
tosser, and did not help at at. JC7// CaaS 
it transformed all those fit RNY a 
into great giant whiners; 

a bunch of dull grumps to 
which nothing was finer. 


M uch the same thing 
happened with the 


arrows of kindness. 

They turned all that they 
hit into evil and blindness. 
These horrible, terrible 
arrows of aggression 
spread rage and bad 
attitudes in quick 
succession. 


nd those soft, sweet 


bubbles of relaxing 
prevention 
became only bubbles of 
stress and of tension. 
And thus all the hearts, 
deprived of all color, 
became filled with boredom 


























a and more gray 
until they just vanis 
in their dismay. 


The wizard then placed a 
horrible spell 
ensuring that as Invisibles 
they would dwell. 
The Invisibles rebelled 
against the empire 
and broke it to bits, 
fighting with fire. PRE 
Only the (one Kingdom of Si vet 
Fantasy Sy hi 
resisted the attack and ae La 
sent them away. 
But one day they may 
return, in a scerte truly 
dire, 
to attack what 1s left of 
the enrpire! 
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THE ISLAND OF THE 
SEVEN SECRETS 


hen | finished reading, I had chills down 
; to my tail! 

“And that day has arrived?” I asked, my 
whiskers quivering. 

Grumbledon nodded. “Thatz right, Knight!” 

Cheesy creampuffs! I imagined that the invisible 
soldiers were already there, ready to attack... 

aival a feline frigh a 

“How can we possibly save the kingdom from 
such a powerful enemy?” I asked. 

Blossom smiled. “There is still a glimmer of 
hope, Knight. You haven’t read the last part of 
the legend!” 

Oops, silly me! 


I turned the page and continued reading... 
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or salvation, yow'll need 
to locate the crown, 


but to do that, true 


wisdom must be 





With that object, the 
empire can reunite 
and defeat those who 
seek to destroy and to 
fight! 
The Island of the Seven Secrets is 
where it hides, 
that rugged land with its steep walls 
and sides. 

The difficult path must be 
crossed right; 

the Mask of the Winged 
Ones can bring it to 
light. 

Within the fifth day, 
you must arrive... | 
If time runs out, you won't 
escape alive! 
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THE ISLAND OF THE SEVEN SECRETS 


I breathed a sigh of relief. We still had a chance! 

“Stealing the stone is the first sign that the 
Invisibles want to attack us,” Blossom said. 
“Only they could have made it past the Watchful 
Guardians — they have no color, no shape, and 
make no sound when they move!” 

Rats, how terrifying! Just hearing Blossom talk 
about the Invisibles made my fur stand on end! 

The queen continued. “Our kingdom is in 
danger, and there is only one way to save it and 


ensure peace: 


< We MUST bring back : 
* ghe OPI of Fantasw 


My bravest Knight, you must help us get the 


a 


crown. You leave today for the Island of the Seven 
Secrets!” 
Squeak! 


I gathered my courage and asked, “But will you 
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THE ISLAND OF THE SEVEN SECRETS 


come with me to the Island of the Seven Secrets, 
My Queen? And, um...can I get down from this 
ladder now?” 

“You will have company on your journey, but 
it will not be I who joins you, my dear Knight,” 
Blossom said kindly. “It will be a courageous 
leader! Come down now.” 

As I climbed down the ladder, I asked myself 
who the courageous leader might be. Who could 
possibly be worthy of taking Queen Blossom’s 
place on this mission? 

When I reached the ground, Blossom explained, 
“I must stay here to defend Crystal Castle from the 
attacking Invisibles, but I know that the leader I 
have chosen will not disappoint me! She is a bit 
impulsive, but that’s to be expected — she’s not 
even eighteen years old yet.” She smiled proudly. 
“I can’t wait for you to see how big and brave my 
beloved WIN2!€t has gotten!” 
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THE ISLAND OF THE SEVEN SECRETS 


I was squeakless. 
WINGY, Blossom’s daughter? 
WING, the adorable little kid I had saved 


from the grasp of Crowbar the Cruel and his wite, 
Blossom’s wicked twin sister, Wither? 






fae the child! 


— oC 







— 
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THE ISLAND OF THE SEVEN SECRETS 


WINGYCE, the sweetest and most enchanting 
creature in all the Kingdom of Fantasy, so sweet 
that just watching her sleep in her crib made me 
tear up? 

WiIN£!€t, with big eyes as blue as cornflowers, 
tiny hands, and a heart as tender as the softest 
cheese? She was almost eighteen years old? 
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TIME FLIEs! 


| shook my snout in disbelief. “My Queen, the 
last time I saw Winglet, she was a little child! 
How can she have grown up so fast?” 

Blossom pointed to a pendulum clock in a 
corner of the room. “Remember that, in the 
Kingdom of Fantasy, [iM passes camiaialy than 
it does in your world!” 

Blossom was correct, of 
course. In the Kingdom of 


Fantasy, time could move as 
Sslgow\y 


as a sleepy snail... 





. Or time could pass as 
2201 CH as a racing rabbit! 
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TIME FLIEs! 


Blossom placed some beautiful clothes into my 
paws. “Here is a uniform that 
is worthy of your long mission.” 

Long? Well, the legend did 
say five days, but thanks to the 
rules of time in the Kingdom of 
Fantasy, only a few moments 


would have passed in New 





Mouse City. I wouldn’t even 
be late to hand in Fantastical 
Stories pages! 


Suddenly, a powerful roar interrupted my 


thoughts. 
ROOOOAAAAR' 
Chattering cheddar — help! 
A second later, a giant, terrifying white 
leaped into the room! 
It was light on its paws, and through my fear, 


I noticed that a young fairy was riding on its 
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TIME FLIEs! 


back. That was the same fairy I had mistaken for 
Blossom when I arrived! 

“Hello, everyone!” she cried. 

I was so shocked I couldn’t even squeak. She 
was so different from any fairy I had ever seen in 
the Kingdom of Fantasy! She had cubly hair 
that looked like it had been brushed by a tornado. 
Her face was as delicate as a butterfly’s wings, her 
skin was a light blue, and her eyes were big and 
sparkling. 

She was different from Blossom but PeS&MaleG 
her a lot. When I finally recognized her, I felt 
myself melt like cheese left out in the hot sun. 

Blossom scolded her kindly, “Winglet, dear, you 
know that I don’t want Dawn running around 
inside Crystal Castle!” 

WINSYCt jumped off the tiger’s back and 
exclaimed, “But Mom, Dawn is just a cub!” 


Then she turned toward me and said, “Finally 
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we meet, fearless knight! I have heard many 
stories about you. You saved me when I was a 
baby.” 

She threw her arms around my neck, and my 
fur turned bright red with embarrassment. 


I cleared my throat. “Oh, I only did my duty, 


oy) 


TIME FLIEs! 


Princess! But look at you! How you’ve grown!” 

Blossom beamed. “Yes, Winglet is my pride 
and joy!” 

She looked at Winglet with warm eyes. Too 
bad that the eyes watching me were cold and 
hungry ... squeak! They belonged to Dawn the 
tiger, and she was staring at me like a tasty meal! 
Have I mentioned that cats make my whiskers 
tremble in fright? 

Winglet noticed, and said, “Don’t be scared of 
Dawn! She likes you a lot, I can tell by the way 
she’s looking at you. You should pet her, or she 
might get offended!” 

Sure, maybe she liked me... as a snack! 

I reached out my paw verrrrry carefully and 
whispered, “Here, little tiger. Let me PET you!” 

Suddenly, Dawn lay down with her belly in the 
air and started to SWI'P so loudly that I could 


feel the ground shake under my paws! 
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TIME FLIEs! 


Professor Grumbledon explained, 
“The princezz never zeparatez from 
her beloved white tiger.” Then he 
added, under his breath, “And it’s 


uselezz to try to give her rulez — 







she always doez thingz her own 
way. That’z why they call her 


the Rebel Princezz!” 
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Who: Blossom’s daughter. Strong and 
impulsive, everyone calls her the Rebel 
Princess! 
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PerSonality: Fierce and courageous, she 
has a pure spirit and a big heart. She 
would do anything to defend the weak. 


Her paSston: She loves chess, drawing, 
and using a bow and arrow, which she is 
quite good at! 
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TIME FLIEs! 


|” 


“I can hear you, you know!” Winglet piped up. 
“Yes, everyone calls me the Rebel Princess .. . 
and I |\{<@ it that way!” 

Blossom gave a cool smile. “My Winglet has so 


much 2 erg V. 


poised young woman at her side: Flamelet.” 





Luckily, she has a calm and 


Winglet took my paw and said quickly, “I can’t 
wait to introduce you to her, Knight! I’ve only 
known her for a short time, but she’s already my 
best friend! She is the one who gave me this!” 

She pointed to the dvagently- mane 
barrette in her hair. a oe 

Winglet disappeared from the room faster 
than a mouse with a cat on its tail and returned 
a moment later holding the hand of a fairy with 
a wide, contagious smile. Even her hair looked 
happy — a sea of soft and wispy Cun?cfA fell 
down her shoulders like a waterfall of rubies! 


She greeted me with a deep bow and said, “I 
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ff 


rh " ‘ Flamelet 


7 who: A young woman who recently moved 
to Crystal Castle. She immediately became 
friends with Winglet, as if theyd always 
Known each other. 


Personality: She's an idealist like the 
princess, but is more mild-mannered and 
sweet. Her open smile and sincere eyes 
immediately made Winglet like her. 






$2 BNA t6 
















HeF paSsion: She is great at drawing, but 
she can also bake tasty treats. 
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TIME FLIEs! 


have heard so much about you, Knight! You are 
Winglet’s hero!” 

I blushed with embarrassment. 

“Don’t be fooled by her sweet and delicate air!” 
Winglet said to me. “ /lamelet is a force of 
nature, especially when it comes to drawing! Do 
you want to see our work? Follow me!” 

Without waiting for an answer, she dragged us 
outside, all the way to Crystal Castle’s gardens. 

Holey cheese! With Winglet along, the journey 
to the ISLAND OF THE SEVEN S€CPEES would 


never be boring! 
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PERFECT AIM 


own led us toward a magnificent garden 


overflowing with luxurious plants, trees, 
and flowers. 

“Knight, this is my special place. Everyone calls 
it the PEINCESS Gadel’ she said proudly. 
“This is where I love to spend my time.” 

I peered around, amazed. Inside a gazebo was 
a table with a chessboard, and farther down were 
swords and spades of all shapes and sizes. 

Throughout the garden there were TAPGECTS 
so full of arrows that they looked like cacti. 
Winglet was quite the shot! 

Finally, in the shadow of a great WILJOW 
TREE were two easels, each with a canvas and 


paintbrushes. Both canvases showed the same 
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subject, and both had the title 


Lorian. 









“See?” Winglet showed us. 
“The first portrait was painted 
by Flamelet, and I did the second 
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ONC. 
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\ 


Both paintings showed a SERIOUS-LOOKING 
young man. Flamelet’s was lifelike and masterful. JX 
Winglet’s was a funny CARICATURE with \ 
thick eyebrows and a frown that looked like it 









belonged to a troll in a bad mood. 

Winglet giggled. “I think mine is closer to the 
original!” 

Blossom sighed. “Winglet, you must stop 
making fun of Lorian! He is very brave and polite, 
and most importantly, he would do anything to 
protect you.” 

“That’s the point,” Winglet protested. “I don’t 
need to be protected by anyone, least of all a 
pouting dragon tamer. He’s a stuck-up know-it- 
all! I can take care of myself — and if I need help, 
I have Dawn!” 


Cheese and crackers, Winglet really had an 


al 


— 


PERFECT AIM 


attitude: Now I could see why they called 
her the Rebel Princess! 

Winglet stormed off, and in the process, hit her 

foot against the rack that held 

the weapons. A heavy, long 











spear wobbled and fell 
from above. Just as it 

was about to fall on 
A the princess... 

rx IP!)) 

An arrow _ shot 

into the column right 

between the spear and 
Winglet, blocking its fall! 

I squeaked, “Moldy 
mozzarella, what aim!” 


The princess was saved! 





PERFECT AIM 


(No thanks to me.) I turned to see a young man 
with a bow in his hand. He was the one who shot 
the =-airrow— |! 

“Princess Winglet,” he said seriously, “you 


aren’t lacking in talent, but your weak spot is your 


recklessness!” 
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LORIAN 


‘Who: Raised by a family 
of dragon tamers with ancient 
origins, his job is to protect 
Princess Winglet. 


‘Personality: He is determined and sure 
of himself, and has only one objective: to 
be worthy of the duty that the queen has 
given him. 
‘His passions: He is quite skilled in martial arts, 
with a bow and arrow, and in the noblest knightly 


subjects! He is also accompanied by a loyal Emerald 
Dragon. 





PERFECT AIM 


since she was a child! He will join you on your 
journey. I’m sure he will be an incredible help.” 

Lorian introduced himself with a bow and a 
deep voice. “Pleased to meet you, Knight.” 

I bowed back and said, “Surely Winglet and | 
will be happy to —” 

But Winglet interrupted. “Mom, I already told 
you that I’m not going on that trip! I will stay here 
and de+eNnd Crystal Castle with you!” 

Blossom shook her head. “Your mission is 
extremely important. Stopping the Invisible Army 
will be pointless if we do not form a new empire 
founded on sood. You are the only one with 
the strength, the courage, and the determination 
to find the ancient CPOWN Of tie Empire.” 

At that moment, two guards darted into the 
garden, breathless. “Your Majesty! The Invisible 


Army is at the doors, ready to attack!” 
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THE ALLIANCE OF THE 
WINGED ONES 


CO ur worst nightmares were coming true! 

We ran to high ground in front of the castle, 
where we could see the border of the Kingdom of 
Fairies. Blossom stared at the horizon through 
a crystal telescope and let out a worried sigh. 

“They are closer than I thought,” she said. “See 
for yourself!” 

She handed me the telescope, and I began to 
tremble in fright. In the distance, a giant ci6ud 
©} Cust headed toward the castle. I couldn’t see 
warriors, horses, or helmets or armor, just the 
tips of spears and studded clubs, ready to attack. 
Meanwhile, a horrific, stench: had begun 
spreading through the air! 

I gulped. “My Queen, how will we fight against 
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THE ALLIANCE OF THE WINGED ONES 


such fierce, stinky, and if)Vi$i0\€ enemies?” 
Blossom frowned. “It will be the terrible stench 
of the Invisibles that will help us in battle. It’s 
the only way we will sense where they are. The 
Alliance of the Winged Ones will defend us! 
We have asked the thirteen kingdoms that are 
faithful to the fairies to create a union that will 


fight together against the enemy.” 


“To win, we muzt overcome all our differencez 
ho Be 5om 
ie SS a Y 


and fight az one!” Grumbledon added. 





Two more guards darted up to 


She “Winged Ones 
The Winged Ones are an ancient 
dynasty of creatures with the purest 


and most sincere of hearts. They are 
_ able to provoke immense love in all 


living creatures. They have blue 
skin like the sky, and light and 
transparent wings like their hearts. 
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THE ALLIANCE OF THE WINGED ONES 


Blossom. “The Winged Ones have arrived at 
Crystal Castle. They are waiting for you in the 
Meeting Room!” 

We followed Blossom back into the palace. | 
was surprised and thrilled to see some creatures 
from the Kingdom of Fantasy that I was already 
very good fri€¢ fds with: 

Sterling, the Princess of the Silver Dragons 





(and just as proud as I remembered!); 
Firebreath III, the leader of the Fire Dragons 
(I didn’t remember his fangs looking quite so 


sharp!); 





| King Thunderhorn and his elves; 

the blue unicorns, led by King Skywings; 
Firebeard and the Red-nosed Gnomes (with 
their unmistakable apple-shaped hair); 





m| King Longlegs the Thirteenth and the Invisible 
Spiders; 
Sweet Melinda and the Vanilla Fairies; 
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THE ALLIANCE OF THE WINGED ONES 


the Blue Weasels led by Wink; 
the Crystalline Gnomes; 
Giant Strongheart; 

Aquafin’s mermaids: 

kM] King Chuckles's Pixies; 





Ee] and, finally, Queen Chocolatina’s Gingerbread 
men! 

They were all ready for battle, ready to defend 
the Kingdom of Fantasy! 

I was touched by their courage. They all yelled 
at once, lifting their spears, shields, bows and 
arrows, and even the baskets of apples that the 
Red-nosed Gnomes were planning to use for the 


catapults. 


* “For the Alliance of | 
** the Winged Ones!”... * 


“For the Alliance of the Winged Ones!” I yelled, 


joining them with my heart full of emotion. 


79 











GAME 
A pixie has lost his hat! | \ 
Can you find it? 


The answer is on 
page 78. 




















THE ALLIANCE OF THE WINGED ONES 


“For the Alliance of the Winged Ones!” Winglet 
repeated, holding her bow |/)))L), ready to lead 
the entire group. 

The alliance didn’t even have time to march out 


of the room before a loud uproar echoed through 


the castle. 
CLINK! wav! 
CRASiy! CLA NG: o™ ‘ 
CLANK! aie 
Dink! CRASH! SY 





< ae Kat Ticx Vien 


The noise was coming from the main entrance 
to Crystal Castle. The Invisibles were tearing it to 
pieces! 

Holey cheese, I was too fond of my fur! 

The fairy soldiers guarding the castle dashed into 


the room. “The Invisibles have reached Crystal 


Castle! THEY ARE ATTACKING! Prepare a defense!” 


* Answer to the game on page 76-77: The hat is at the 
bottom left of the image, near Dawn’s paw. 


THE ALLIANCE OF THE WINGED ONES 


I began to shake like cheesy pudding, but next 
to me, Queen Blossom stayed calm and strong. 
She was ready to face the enemy. 

WHAT COURAGE/ 

At that moment, the door to the Meeting Room 
was broken down. The sound was deafening! 


Then a thunderous voice called out, 

eset BA VAIL ao... 
gt 4°} 6 VOU Th In. 

‘| ij | | = FS L uf = / | oo N kK 
Veil’ gainias" 
Y6L ] | || | | , \| & » 
~ SS @ re | =n © LJ | N be | 





79 


‘THE INVISIBLES 
ATTACK! 


id you think the booming voice belonged 
Ch). a furious, threatening, terrifying giant? 
i WISH/ It was worse, much worse! Because 
when the voice thundered, no one entered the 
room, not even a ily ! 

I turned to Blossom. “Wh-who s-s-said that?” 

“T did, rat!” the thundering voice replied. “Ha, 
ha, ha, ha, ha!” 

Then, as if by magic, a super-ugly creature 
appeared in the middle of the room! His features 
were hard like rocks, and he had such cruel eyes, 
it seemed like they were shooting out lightning 
bolts. 


WAS AN INVISIBL 
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THE INVISIBLES ATTACK! 


The air whirled around him, gray and faded like 
a storm cloud. 

Just looking at him, my heart filled with terror! 

Blossom turned to me. “That is the Invisibles’ 
sreat power — they can appear and disappear at 
will, so their attack is always surprise!” 

The Invisible thundered, “Well said, Queen! 
You have Cruelardo Glowerfaces word, as 
General Leader of the Invisible Army: We have 
come to destroy you! Attack!” 

In the shake of a whisker, a crowd of soldiers 
ran into the room. 

They all appeared from nowhere, just like their 
leader! 

The allied forces fought back as best as they 
could, but the Invisibles ()Sap)0ealeC just as 
suddenly as they had appeared! 

Their weapons whirled about in the air, releasing 


sparks and making loud clangs! 
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THE INVISIBLES ATTACK! 


| HAD NEVER SEEN SUCH A FIERCE BATTLE! 


Winglet was about to launch an arrow, but 
Blossom stopped her. Then she grabbed me by 
the paw and said, “Quick! You, Winglet, and 
Lorian must leave for the [SLAND OF fhe SeVeN 
S@CP@&S. If you don’t find the crown, we’ll never 
be able to S/AVE the empire!” 

“My Queen, I will make sure Winglet gets there 
safely — knight’s honor!” I vowed. 

“I trust you with all my heart,” Blossom said. 
“Winglet has a thousand talents, but she can also 
be careless! I hope some of your WiSGOMm. 
rubs off on her.” 

The queen smiled, then pulled out a mask and 
handed it to Winglet. 

“This is the IMMASIK from the Legend of the 
Empire,” she explained. “It will help you find the 
path. Go east. When you reach the borders of the 


Kingdom of Fantasy, put the mask on. It will give 
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THE INVISIBLES ATTACK! 


you clues to figure out where to go.” 

The Rebel Princess took the mask but protested 
fiercely. “Mom, I don’t want to leave you here to 
fight for our kingdom all by yourself!” 


Blossom was holding back tears. 


spre, aneet daughte, , ploasp, trust ne" 


Winglet and Blossom exchanged a meaningful 
glance, one that only a mother and daughter could 
share. Then they hugged each other tight. 

Winglet sighed and said, “All right, Mom. I will 


return with the crown!” 
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AT THE BORDER OF 
THE KINGDOM 


scaping Crystal Castle was not easy! The 
Gh. Invisibles kept vanishing from under our 
noses and popping up behind us, swinging at us 
with clubs and rusty weapons. Squeak! 

Luckily, Winglet and Lorian were incredibly 
courageous and skilled. They were able to 
keep the Invisibles away from us as we ran toward 
the castle door. 

I turned one last time to look back at Blossom’s 
army. I knew they would defend Crystal 
“Castile bravely, but I could only hope that 
| they would hold off the enemy until we returned. 

We climbed onto Dawn’s back and escaped. 
Even though I was still truly terrified, that tiger 


was fabumousely fast! 
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AT THE BORDER OF THE KINGDOM 


Winglet was Sad that she couldn't 
say good-bye to Flamelet, but in all 








the confusion, there was no sign of pS Sl 
her friend. | Pe ; 

As soon as we were outside the } | | 
castle, Lorian whistled. I heard 
wings flapping overhead. I looked up 
to see that the sun had darkened, like 


in an eclipse. Then a powerful 


RRRO POLL 4 4 


filled the sky, and a giant dragon landed next to 
us! Holey cheese — compared to that dragon, 
Dawn’s roar seemed like a tiny meow! 

Lorian caressed the dragon, and he lowered 
his head in greeting. The dragon was covered in 
sparkly green scales that looked like a cloak made 
of gemstones. 

Moldy mozzarella, this must be the Emerald 
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AT THE BORDER OF THE KINGDOM 


Dragon that was always by Lorian’s side! 

The dragon tamer turned to him with deep 
respect. “Thank you for coming, Narek. Please 
come with us to the border of the Kingdom of 
Fantasy!” 

The dragon agreed and knelt so that Lorian and 
I could climb onto his back. I’d barely had time to 
grab hold of his scales when... 

2 O77? We darted upward like a rocket! 

“Hang on tight!” Lorian warned me. He didn’t 
have to tell me twice! Winglet and Dawn grew 
smaller and smaller below us. 

I pointed to them and suggested, in a quivering 
voice, “Couldn’t we run along with them? | 
didn’t mention this before, but... I’m afraid of 
HEIGHTS!” 

Lorian reassured me calmly, “If you should fall, 
Knight, there’s no need to worry: Narek would 


catch you in midair!” 
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AT THE BORDER OF THE KINGDOM 


Holey cheese, I hoped I never had to test the 
skills of that dragon! 

From above, we could see the YAMAGE that 
the Invisibles had left behind. The tall trees, the 
splendid flowers, and the bright green grass of 
the Kingdom of Fantasy had all been reduced 
to sludge! There was no doubt about it — the 
Invisibles wanted to turn what was left of the 
kingdom into a CeSerted and COLGRL2GS land. 
We couldn’t let that happen! 

Lorian spurred Narek to fly faster, and Dawn 
had no trouble keeping up. That tiger ran like 
LIGHT NING! 

We sped on, the sun above our heads a constant 
reminder of the time passing. 

We crossed valleys, fields, forests, and plains, 
and only after many hours did we see the air 


around us start to shimmer. We had made it to the 


BORDER OF THE KINGDOM OF FANTASY! 
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AT THE BORDER OF THE KINGDOM 


Winglet pointed to a place up ahead and 
announced, “We’ve arrived!” 

I breathed a deep sigh, full of anxiety, fear, but 
also hope. This was where our journey to the 


Island of the Seven Secrets would really begin! 








SECRETS REVEALED 


ust on the other side of the border of 
J the Kingdom of Fantasy were endless 
possibilities .. . but we didn’t have the slightest 
idea which GIPCETION to go! 

Narek landed in a clearing next to Dawn. 
“Maybe we should use the MASK OF THE WINGED ONES,” 
Winglet suggested. “It could give us a clue!” 

The princess pulled out the mask and put it on. 

She looked in front of her, 

u “Nd do 
- below 
to the left and tee right. 

My heart pounded while I waited . .. but 

Winglet didn’t say anything! 
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Pr 
Instead, she climbed 
a nearby TREE to see 


beyond the leaves, she studied 













the skyline, she even started turning 
over stones! 

Finally, the disappointed princess said, 
“I don’t see here. Nothing, 
not a single thing!” 

She stood up and owt 
took off the mask with \ 22Ge . 
a deep sigh. 2 4 


would we find our way? 


Lorian stood off to one 


yo 
™ Ws 


SECRETS REVEALED 


side. Suddenly, he cleared his throat. “Princess, 
allow me to suggest something: There are 
SECRETS that only reveal themselves to those 
who know how to look. Be patient! The magic 
of the mask will guide you. Take a deep breath, 
just like in our meditation exercises at Crystal 
Castle. Remember?” 

Winglet rolled her eyes. “How could I forget? 
They were so boring! Here goes Lorian again. 
You'll get used to this, Knight. I just hope he 
doesn’t keep it up the whole trip!” 

Oh no! It seemed like a STORM was coming — 
and its name was Winglet! 

Lorian responded calmly, “You might use your 
energy more productively, instead of wasting it 
ranting about me. Don’t you think that would be 
better for our mission?” 


Annoyed, Winglet cried, “Did you eat a 


[B][o][o][K] for breakfast?” Then she turned to 
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SECRETS REVEALED 


me. “Oh, Knight! Do you hear how he talks?” 

Lorian was definitely very serious, but I could 
also tell that he was very WISE. 

Moldy mozzarella, what a mess! 

Winglet kept grumbling, but eventually she put 
on the mask again and took a deep breath. After a 
moment, she said, “Hmm, I just don’t see any —” 

Then she gasped. “There! Down there! I see a 
sparkly golden trail! It’s as if the mask is pointing 
to the path we need to take. Quick, let’s go!” 

We all followed Winglet. After a few steps, 
suddenly we could all see the GOODEN 
PA Tr! 

Lorian recited, “The difficult path must be 
crossed right; the Mask of the Winged Ones can 
bring it to light. 

“We are on the path that the Legend of the 
Empire talked about,” Lorian said. “And the mask 
showed it to Winglet.” 
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SECRETS REVEALED 


“We already know that,” she huffed impatiently. 
“Come on, let’s go!” 

But suddenly, she stopped. “Wait! I saw 
something else...” 

She leaned over behind a BUSH, reaching for 
something that was still invisible to us. Suddenly, 


a ©@Y appeared in her hand. It was a very strange 


shape. 





SECRETS REVEALED 


“What could that open?” 
I asked, excited. 

We all noticed that there 
was a kind of decoration that 
looked like a SPIDERWEB 
on the top of the key. 





Winglet looked up at Lorian 
and grumbled, “I have to admit, sometimes you’re 
right. When I looked carefully, the mask showed 
me the path and a clue!” 

Lorian smiled, and I breathed a sigh of relief. 
But there was no time to waste! We had to keep 
going if we were going to figure out what that key 
opened. 

Winglet led the way to the long golden path, 

We and “Y- into the woods. The branches 
around us became tangled and thick, and 
eventually they created a ceiling! 

There were thick SPIDERWEBS hanging from 
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=\ the erthes that looked like ’ 
B \ curtains of a ghost theater! Sandi 2 | 
4 \ Suddenly, the golden path stopped and 


we could see something sparkle in the 
tangle of branches. It was a LOCK: 

We looked at each other nervously as 
~\'-/ Winglet inserted the key. It turned with a Bs 
"click, anda timy door opened. 
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A MASTERFUL SPIDER 


ave I already told you that I don’t like 

buzzing wasps, stinging scorpions, or 
hissing snakes? Well, spiders: aren’t really my 
thing, either! And based on all those spiderwebs, 
there was surely one nearby. Something told me 
that it was and HAIRY: 

Winglet slowly drew her bow. “Don’t worry, I’m 
here to defend you!” But even though she tried to 
look confident, her hands were trembling. 

We walked into an ENORMOUSE 100m. 
The floor, the walls, and the ceiling were all 
made of tree branches braided together. The 
whole space was decorated with woven ROOD 
M840 2488 made of what looked like fine 


silk. They were truly amazing! 
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A MASTERFUL SPIDER 


Whoever had made the tapestries must have 
been a great artist. There were portraits of people, 
landscapes, scenes from everyday life, spiders 
eating insec — What?! When I looked more 
closely, I noticed that all of the wall hangings 


showed... 
spiders. "Piders and more spiders’ 


There were lady spiders in elegant dresses, in 
the landscapes you could see spiders walking 
in meadows, and there were even portraits of 
baby spiders! Then it dawned on me — all of the 
tapestries were woven from spiderwebs! 

Before I could hightail it out of there, we heard 
some strange SOUNMGS at the back of the room, 
behind a strange curtain (made of spiderwebs, of 
course!). 

Holey cheese, it seemed like they were cutting 


something! 
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A MASTERFUL SPIDER 


Winglet pulled back the curtain. 

A giant, super-hairy spider stared at us from 
above with GIGANTIC EYES. 

I bet he was thinking, How lucky! Today we 
change up the menu! Instead of the usual fly, 
I’ve caught a dragon, a tiger, a fairy, a knight, 
and a mouse in my web! In one leg he was 
holding a NEC DLe and thread, and in another 
‘a pair of SCESSOFS he was using to cut. That’s 

y what all that noise was — and that’s who’d made 
those amazing wall hangings! 

Suddenly, the spider’s look became fiercer. | 
turned to see what he was peering at. Squeak! We 
had ruined one of his most precious wall hangings 
when we came in! 

I scrambled to fix the B2@QKENN art as best I 
could, trying to retie the broken threads. 

“There, done!” I said finally. “So sorry if we 


ruined your work, Mr. Spider!” 
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A MASTERFUL SPIDER 


But the spider was even more furious when he 
saw what a mess I’d made! 
His voice was chilling. “It’s useless for you to 


try to fix it. The damage is done! 
YOU WILL PAY FOR THIS! 


Dawn. began to growl at him, and 
Winglet stroked her head. “Good girl, 
> 


Dawn... 








Then Winglet turned,» _ <i) J 


Se 


to the spider. 
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A MASTERFUL SPIDER 


“We don’t want to bother you, but we need to 
go through here to continue on our important 
MISSION. May we pass?” 

The spider responded with a threatening snip 
of his scissors. “First of all, my name isn’t 
Mr. Spider, its MOnSieur Arach, master 
weaver. I’ve studied in very well-known dusty 
attics and the best abandoned cellars! What 
makes you think that I would let a delicious snack 
like you pass me by? I’d much rather you end up 
like that poor cocooned creature down there .. .” 

Princess Winglet reflected for a moment. 
Then she put on the MASK OF THE WINGED ON@S and 
explained, “This is the symbol of our research. If 
we don’t continue on our mission, a cruel army 
will DESTROY our world!” 

After thinking for a long while, the spider 
declared, “I will give you one chance. If you can 


weave a wall hanging that I like, I will let you 
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A MASTERFUL SPIDER 


pass. Otherwise... 1 will eat you!” 

Eek! Oh, this conversation was spinning along 
in a crazy direction! 

The spider made himself comfortable on an 
armchair, to enjoy the view. 

We had no choice. If we wanted to escape 


that monstrous creature, we needed to weave a 





‘THE PERFECT 
‘TAPESTRY 


cyWw" a disaster! We had to come up with 
something — and fast! 


Lorian tried to lift our spirits. “Winglet, you’re 
an ARTIST! I am sure that you can weave 
something beautiful!” 

“I can draw and paint, but I’m awful with a 
needle and thread!” Winglet said nervously. “Just 
think of all the times that I practiced with my bow 
and arrow instead of finishing my 22/9 class 
at Crystal Castle! Flamelet would have made an 
absolute masterpiece.” She sniffed. 

The spider, meanwhile, wiggled his many legs 
impatiently. “So? Are you planning on weaving 
this wall hanging or not? My webs have no limits, 


but my patience sure does!” 
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THE PERFECT TAPESTRY 


Then his eyes focused on me. Cheese and 
crackers, I didn’t like that one bit! 

“T will start with you, RAT! ” he said. “You will 
surely be a tasty treat, just like a bite of mosquito 
mousse!” 

As he said that, a string of sticky, slimy green 
SALIVA trickled out of his mouth. 

Out of fright, I stepped backward... 
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right on a spe@Gl ef webbing that Monsieur 
Arach had left out for us to use! 


In a flash, the thread got caught on my paw! 
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I tried to free myself, but when I 
, grabbed the webbing I got tangled 
even more! 
I kept trying to rip the webbing 
off, and ended up even more knotted 
otted ia 
up... knotted Kno, 
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THE PERFECT TAPESTRY 


Suddenly, I tumbled to the ground like a heavy 
wheel of cheese and found myself completely 


tangled ... tangled... tay 


La)3ue 
I don’t know how, but I ended up snoutdown! 


I finally managed to free myself, lift myself with a 





THE PERFECT [TAPESTRY 


The spider got out of the armchair and 
stared at me hungrily. 


I was prepared for the worst, when suddenly — 


he burst out CRYING: 
Galloping Gouda! Was my work that ugly? 
Then I heard sounds of admiration. 
It was Winglet! “You are also an extraordinary 
artist!” she said. 
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THE PERFECT TAPESTRY 


Between sobs, the spider said, “This... sniff!... 
is the most beautiful work I have ever seen! For a 
while now I have been looking for inspiration, a 
new creative push! I am so M@Veq!” 

Oh, for the love of cheese! Considering that | 
had been a spider snack minutes before, it seemed 
like everything was working out okay! 

I blushed and replied, “Thank you. It was 
beginner’s luck” 

Winglet spoke up. “Now we really must go!” 

“Oh, of course!” said the spider, still absorbed 
in my work. “And thank you for this priceless 
masterpiece!” 

The spider pulled one tapestry to the side, 
showing us a way out: T= GOLDEN PATH! 

We were about to continue along the road when 
a stifled voice whispered, “Pssst! Where are you 
going? Don’t leave me here, please! Free me!” 


It was the cocoon hanging in the spider’s lair. 
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THE PERFECT TAPESTRY 


Squeak, it was trying to get our attention! 
“We can’t leave a poor creature here!” Winglet 
said, ready to pull out her BOW and arrow. 
“Poor creature?” the spider said. I could see 


that he was getting mad. “This little thief wanted 


steal all of my wall hangings in exchange for a 


bottle top! TAKE HER AWAY! It would be a 


ereat help to me.” 








Winglet didn’t wait for him to 
say another word. She launched 


an @PPOW, which struck the 












thread that was keeping the 

creature hanging on the web. 
The bundle came down, and 
out popped — a fox! 

“Tm finally free!” she 
shouted. Then she looked 
at Winglet with glittering 
eyes and added, “Wait, 















ff ; ; ‘ | > 

\/ you're Princess Winglet! What an ~==3. 

' honor to meet you. I’m Foxlyn: = 
They call me the stingy fox, but rae 





I have no idea why. Do you rh 
happen to have some spare 
change, by any chance?” 

Winglet: smiled. “Where 
were going, you don’t need 
MmOnCY. You just need 
heart and courage!” 

I glanced over my 

Z _ shoulder “Now let’s hurry, 
- fi, gi sfore the spider changes 
iis mind!” 
Together. we headed down 


the golden path with our 
|e 


A FRIEND IS... 
A TREASURE? 


( | he golden path continued upward through 
the tree branches, higher and higher and 


higher. The sun peeked from between the leaves, 
reminding us that we had very little [ime to find 
the island. We had no idea how much of our 
journey was left, and no idea how Blossom and 
the Winged Ones were doing! 

Betore I could lose myself in these thoughts, 
Foxlyn's chatter took over. “I heard you talking 
to the spider about your important mission and 
have some tools that I could sell you! A polish for 
dragon SCALES? A brush for knights’ boots? 
Or perhaps an anti-flea medicine for Fluffy over 


here?” 
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‘Who: The cleverest fox in all the kingdom. 


Personality: She is long-winded and chatty, she has a great eye 

for business, and shes always looking to make some easy money. 

_ Where you see a worthless pebble, she sees a fashionable jewel. 
Where you see a piece of junk, she sees a priceless antique! 


4Hter passions: Foxlyn would do anything to make a few 
dollars, even though she carries around a bag full of 
gold nuggets! Overall, it is said that she has a 
) good heart and a generous spirit. 





A FRIEND IS...A LREASURE? 


Foxlyn reached over to pet Dawn, but it wasn’t 
a good idea — the tiger tried to BITE her paw! 

“Her name is Dawn,” Winglet said. 

Foxlyn leaped back. “Maybe we’ll save the 


anti-flea medicine for another time!” she said. 


“Well, if you change your mind, I’ll give you my 
BMSDNESIS) IFIP.” 





124 


A FRIEND IS...A LREASURE? 


Winglet took the business card. After reading it, 
she said, “You must Lrea@vel so much. You’re so 
lucky! My dream is to explore the whole Kingdom 
of Fantasy. What places have you visited?” 

The fox stroked the fur along her long, silky red 


tail. » Many, many places, Princess! 


|” 
“§ ITAI e etin Ho” 
Tg is in nS ae 


She grinned proudly. “Not to brag, but I have 
traveled far and wide in the Kingdom of Fantasy, 
and I have met many different creatures: fairies, 
dragons, gnomes, pixies, and TMOre. I’ve 
been to the Land of Trolls, where I sold them 
violet soap; the Kingdom of the Fire Dragons, 
where I sold them ice pops; the Realm of the 
Towering Peaks, where I sold frozen foods; and 
the Kingdom of the Witches, where I sold beauty 


cream!” 
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/Holey cheese, she 


must have been a 


—= 


: really sreat businessfox! 


ts 


©" Foxlyn had managed to 
¢ sell 9c to creatures 
2 Sa OS — — who were completely against 
WM ‘\ VME G=A\77 creatures who hated ice! 

S— = | She sold FROZEN 
F@©ODS in the most 





whisker-freezing 
part of the Kingdome = 
of Fantasy, and | 
beauty cream to 
those who competed 
to see who was ugliest! 
“But,” Foxlyn added, 


“things haven’t been going —— 5 





very well lately. Can - i 


lend me some money?” | Ay. f we 





A FRIEND IS...A LREASURE? 


I couldn’t help feeling like something about 
Foxlyn’s request wasn’t quite right, but I always 
wanted to help a friend in need! So I searched 
through the pockets of my jacket, but all I found 
were: 

aC] OthES Pi N for hanging laundry, 

a Candy wrapper, 

and a moldy chee$e rind. 

I sighed. “I’m sorry — I’m low on money right 
now, too!” 

Foxlyn knelt down and took the cheese rind 
that had fallen from my pocket. “Well, this is 
probably about ten years old... it could be worth 
something. If you don’t need it, I’ll take it!” 

But as she was putting the cheese rind in her 
bag, something else fell out — a huge, sparmrlely 
golden nugget! 

“Oops!” she cried, her fur turning even more 


red than usual. “Where did that come from?” 


128 


A FRIEND IS...A LREASURE? 


Cheesy creampuffs! 

Winglet, Lorian, Dawn, Narek, and I exchanged 
confused looks. Could we | !\\/! our new 
travel buddy? Maybe we should be more careful. 

As we continued along, the leaves around us 


began to clear until they disappeared entirely. 


The golden path went higher and higher, toward 
the sky, until it met up with a super ROG@KY 
PEAK. 





MOUSSSE, YOU RE 
TOASSST! 


ye were so high up that the trees looked 

like little tufts of grass below, and the 

rivers like lines of silver drawn with a pencil. | 
was hanging on to the back of the dragon, while 
Dawn and WiNG!€t darted on beneath 
us. Luckily, they weren’t afraid of heights — it 





actually seemed like they were 





having fun running along the 

Lorian, who was riding the Emerald Dragon, 
yelled down at Winglet, “Don’t overdo it!” 

In response, Winglet urged Dawn to run even 
S57 =, yelling, “Yahoooo! Enjoy the view 
for once and stop being so boring!” 





MOousssE, YOURE TOASSST! 


Lorian made a face, but I could tell that he was 
urging Narek to ily even faster! Sigh! Why 
couldn’t those two just work it out? And why 
didn’t Blossom have me travel aboard a calm, 
super-slow sloth, instead of a powerful dragon? 

Suddenly, the path split in two directions: on 
one side it headed into a braxsmble bush 
full of thorns, and on the other side it continued 
obstacle-free around the mountain. 

Foxlyn said, “My gut, which is never wrong, 
tells me that we should take That path:” 
She pointed to the path without all the bramble 
bushes. 

“I wish you were right,” Lorian said seriously. 
“But the easiest path usually isn’t the right one. 
There is only one way to know for sure: Winglet 
can use her mask again!” 

As soon as Winglet saw us land, she put on the 


mask and looked around. 
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MOUSSSE, YOU’RE TOASSST! 


“Here’s another “@y!” she called. “This one 
isn’t shaped like a spiderweb—” 
“That’s good news!” I cried. 
“but it is shaped like a 
sn@kKe!” Winglet finished. 
“What?!” I stammered, trembling. 


That was definitely not good news! 





We joined Winglet in the clearing that she ~ 
had made between the bushes and spotted a rock 
that was blocking an opening in the mountain. It 
had a LOOK: 

Winglet inserted the key and the rock moved, 
revealing a secret cave. Holey cheese, what an 
adventure! And it was about to get even crazier, 
because we saw what was hiding in the cave right 
away — ah ehormouse monster: 

Squeak! It was a really long, slimy, terrifying 
snake, out of my WORST nightmares! Its coils 


could have strangled ten ogres at once, its scales 
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were as big as shields, but most POE it er 
had THREE HEADS: Ae ad 
The path continued right under the snake’s 
belly. If we wanted to get to the other 
side, we had to face If 


Quiet as mice, we tried to 7 \ 





walk around the creatar aa 














MousssE, YOURE TOASSST! 


without attracting attention, but the first head 
spotted us! 

“Sssistersss!” she hissed. 

The second head opened her bright yellow 
EYES and cried, “Ssslurp, what luck! Today, 
once again, we feassst on sssteamed moussse!” 

The third head lifted up and said, “Tonight, I’m 
eating firssst! Yesssterday you gobbled almossst 
all that mousssse pie!” 

Winglet faced them bravely and said, “I know 
that you want to have us for a snack, but we 
are on an important mission. We need to pass 
through your lair to bring life back to the Empire 
of Fantasy!” 

The third head turned to her sisters. “Sssuch 
sass ssshe hasss! Viperette, Snakessa, what do 
you sssay?” 

The three laughed, then Viperette said, “I think, 
dear Pythia, they should passs the tessSt of the 
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sssnakehisss!” 
“Good idea!” ne 
Pythia agreed. “Our, ws 4 
ssssister Snakessa “ 
can only say mostly 
words that use the fp 
letter sss! But sssince she’s 
usssed almost all of them, she would like for you 
to sssuggest some new Combinatt Onsss!” 
Snakessa smiled menacingly. “Surely, sssurprise 


us ssstrangers! Sssing sssonnets about sssnakes?!” 


ph sonnet about Nakes? Oh, For the \N@ 
OF all chings cheesy! 


Winglet looked at me encouragingly. “Come 
on, Knight!” 

I couldn't disappoing her, so I made up a little 
poem on the spot. (Hopefully, the snakes wouldn’t 


realize that it wasn’t a true sonnet! ) 
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~ Ve Splendid sisters! 
th 


Shimmering stars! 


ul 


_ 


Suave sparkles...and...and... 


You seem to be such 











succulent strawberries! 

I trembled from my tail 
to my whiskers, waiting for 
their response. X 

Viperette approved. “Well, thisss 
isssn’t bad!” 

Snakessa agreed. “Sssufficient! 
Surely sssincere!” 


Pythia declared, “Sssoooo sssatisfactory: 









| You ssshall passs!” 










| : I couldn’t believe 


ic 'D DONEIT! 





MousssE, YOU'RE TOASSST! 


Hooray! 


We were so happy 
that even Winglet 
and Lorianhugged 


in celebration! 








‘THANKS FOR THE 
RIDE! 


( he second day of our journey was just 


about over by the time we left Viperette, 
Snakessa, and Pythia’s lair. The path that took us 


to the ISLAND OF CHE SEVEN S@CPeES continued 


on the other side of the mountain and down «° > 
into the valley. a me, 


( am 






THANKS FOR THE RIDE! 


Winglet continued along on Dawn, while 
Lorian, Foxlyn, and I followed on Narek’s back. 
For once I forgot about my fear of heights and 
tried to enjoy flying along on the dragon’s 
back .. . which swayed sweetly . . . maybe a bit 
too much .. . okay, maybe it was better to slow 
down a bit... just a little bit . . . it suddenly felt 
like we were on a caller @ °@s5 Lec* 


—— 
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What strange thing do 
/ you see near the dragon? 


The answer is on 


THANKS FOR THE RIDE! 


“PEEEEE! ©!” T yelled, clinging to Lorian’s back. 

Why had Narek begun to fly so fast? 

Glancing around, I suddenly understood — 
something was PiNCKINY his tail, and he was 
trying to get free! 

When we saw what was happening, we were 
all speechless. Attached to Narek’s tail was...a 
TORTOISE: 

Lorian tried to calm the dragon. “I will free 
you, my friend! Hold the reins, Knight, while | 
try to figure out what’s happening!” 

Lorian climbed along the dragon’s tail as I tried 
to take control. He reached his hand out to the 
tortoise and pulled her onto Narek’s back. 

We landed in a clearing next to the 
path. The tortoise climbed down veeery 
SLOWLY, coughed, and said, “Excuse me 
if I took advantage of the Fide!” 


* Answer to the game on page 142-143: There is a 
tortoise hanging on the dragon’s tail. 


THANKS FOR THE RIDE! 


Narek grumbled in response. His tail was as 


SWOLLEN as a bagpipe! 










“A horse and carriage would 





have been more comfortable,” \ \V 2% 
the tortoise continued. “But \W#7e 
sometimes, the important _ 
destinations aren’t ee. 
reached in a golden éC Ne 

carriage, but on the 39 © 
back of a donkey! 


Right?” 


THANKS FOR THE RIDE! 


“Wise words,” Lorian said, as if he had 
finally found someone who understood him. 

Narek grumbled again, very offended. Lorian 
explained, “She didn’t mean an actual donkey.” 

“Who are you?” Winglet asked. “And how did 
you end up hanging off the dragon’s tail?” 

The tortoise sighed. “I grabbed on when you 
left the monster’s cave. You were my only hop € 
of getting out of there! I was trying to find my 
way home, but I got lost — and ended up in that 
horrible cave!” 

Holey cheese! I was pretty sure I’d seen the 
tortoise’s shell in the middle of all those Skulls! 

“What a terrible place for a tortoise of my age!” 
she continued. “Oh, by the way, I’m Creasely 
Wr inkledom, countess of the ancient Diamond 
Shell lineage.” 

Lorian turned toward her. “Good to meet you. 


We are headed to the mysterious Island of the 
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Creasely 
Wrinkledom 





‘Who: The most ancient creature in the Kingdom of Fantasy. Her 
shell is made of many drawers, in which she keeps everything 
that could be useful to herself and to others, including her 
childhood memories. Day and night, she wears two large earrings 
as big as chandeliers. She never takes them off! 
‘Personality: She is always very friendly but also isnt afraid to 
stand up for herself. She always has a pearl of wisdom to share, 
because even the most valiant heroes deserve a cuddle or 
a wise word every now and then! 


ffer hobbies: She loves singing in the moonlight! 


THANKS FOR THE RIDE! 


Seven Secrets to bring the Empire of Fantasy back 
to life! We would be so pleased if you would come 
with us. After all, life is a journey, and those who 
travel live it twice!” 

Winglet winked at me and whispered, “Hey, 
Lorian and Creasely really do have a lot in 
common!” 

Creasely nodded. “Allow me to collect myself 
for a moment. After that journey, I feel a bit 
upside down!” 

She touched the two g6|d ey) ealTings she 
was wearing, which were as big as chandeliers. 
“These are my prized possession. A very sweet 
friend, the baron Elden Tortoise, gave them to 
me. I never take them off!” 

shen she whispered, “We were a formidable 
Singing ., “duo!” 
She took a photograph out of one of the 


drawers in her shell. The photo showed her 
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THANKS FOR THE RIDE! 


singing with a very elegant 
tortoise. 

“Luckily,” she added, 
tucking the photo away, 


“IT never go anywhere 





without my makeup. 
Voila!” She pulled a little mirror, a box of powder, 
and some lipstick from her shell. 

“Would you like some, Knight?” she asked me. 
“You look so pale!” 

“T suffer from dragon-sickness!” I admitted. 

Creasely smiled. “Oh, you’re sensitive, like 
many noble creatures!” 

As Creasely told us more about her life as a 
noble tortoise, the sun set over the horizon. By 
now, the THIRID DAY had passed. We only 
had two days left to reach our destination. 

“We need to hurry!” Foxlyn said. “Time is 


money!” 
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THANKS FOR THE RIDE! 


But we were all really tired and needed to fBS¢. 
So we made up our beds for the night beneath 
a tree and lit a little fire. Winglet lay down next 
to Dawn, while Foxlyn told funny stories about 
her travels. Winglet was yawning, and Dawn was 
already sleeping! 

I sat next to Lorian and Creasely, who were 
intent on roasting a few wild chestnuts for dinner. 

“Between you and me, young man,” Creasely 
said suddenly, with the voice of someone with 
centuries of experience, “even a blind bat could 
see that you and the princess C9 © a lot for 
each other.” 

Lorian’s face turned the color of fire. 

“It’s true,” I added. “So why are you always so 
tough on Winglet?” 

Lorian thought for a moment, then he said, “My 
job is to DP@teCt her. I have to prove myself 
worthy of that.” 


150 


THANKS FOR THE RIDE! 


I nodded. “But maybe you could show her you 
CS “© a bit more, too.” 

“There’s a time to pick every fruit 
declared. “Don’t let the apples fall with the 


lemons!” 


|” 


Creasely 


Lorian and I looked at each other, confused. 
Even if her Sayings were a bit odd, Creasely 
was really wise! 

We fell asleep under a beautiful SUINSE'T. 
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THE CARNIVOROUS 
SWAMP MONSTER 


Cw" I opened my eyes the next day, the 
sun was already high in the sky. We had 


all been so exhausted that we’d fallen into too 
deep a sleep! 

“Those who snooze don’t get the greens!” 
Creasely said, chewing lowely on a chunk of 
grass. “Would you like some?” 

“Umm, no, thank you! I never eat salad for 
breakfast,” I said politely. “Anyway, we need to 
get moving right away!” 

We got our things together and continued on 
foot, full of energy, as Narek kept watch above us. 

We followed the golden path past a hill. Slowly, 
the air became more and more Mumid, until it 


felt like we were in a sauna! 


154 


THE CARNIVOROUS SWAMP MONSTER 


Soon we understood why — the path led us 


to the shores of a pond with SHWAMPY WATERS. 
Winglet put on the Mask of the 
Winged Ones again, and it 





showed her a key hidden in 
a hollowed tree trunk. This 
time, it was shaped like a 
FLAME. 
“What does fire have to 
do with anything?” I asked. 
“All I see around here is water!” 
“There’s a LOOK over here!” 
Winglet informed us, pointing to a small wooden 
door hidden in a tree. She put the key in, turned 
it, and the plants around us opened up like a 
curtain... but what waited for us on the other 
side was not at all enjoyable. In fact, it made my 
whiskers tremble in £ right! 


A shadow loomed over us. It was giant, 
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deep voice thundered, 
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“Speak up, I can’t 
hear you!” Creasely 


said. “My hearing isn't 






always very good.” 
The shadow hesitated 
for a moment, and 






then responded, 
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THE CARNIVOROUS SWAMP MONSTER 


This time the voice echoed and rumbled even 


more deeply. 


1H DAAAARE YOU SPEAK THIS WAAA 
j0 THE SWAAAAAN MOOQONSTER?” 


Always courageous, Winglet spoke up. 
“We don’t mean to disrespect you! But 
if you could please let us pass, we must 
bring life back to the Empire of Fantasy 


and all its creatures, including you.” 


"WHAAAAAT? YOU DON'T 
FEEEEEAR MEEEE? 


/0UU DON’T BEG ON YOUR KNEEEE 
FOR NE TO SPARE YOUR LINIVES? 


Creasely moved over to me and whispered, 





“There’s something about that shadow that 


doesn’t convince me. It seems like he’s doing 


158 













everything he can to scare us, but 
I think it’s all just talk!” 

“You may be right!” I said, 
even though my FUR was 
ruffled in fear! 


Just then, Lorian signaled 





to us. He had gone behind a big 
tree on the other side of the swamp. 


Quiet as mice, we went around to 






look — and what we saw left us 


NEVER [TRUST 
APPEARANCES! 


- idden behind the tree was a small, harmless 
CH tree frog ! 

The big shadow was a trick of lights and mirrors 
that made the frog seem enormouse! 

As for her thundering voice, she was talking 
into tubes made from hollow branches. That’s 
why it sounded so deep! 

“Sooo000? I still haven’t heard you begggg!” 
the harmless tree frog continued, not realizing 
that we were standing behind her. 

Winglet tapped her on the back. “Knock, knock! 
The game’s over. You’ve been GiISCOVGIGd!” 

“Aaaah!” the tree frog yelled, caught off guard. 
Then she frowned. “I knew that was a terrible 


swamp monster impression!” 
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“You can say 
that again,” Creasely 
scolded, waving a wrinkly mG ae % 
foot at her. a 

“IT don’t know about that,” Foxlyn put in. “She 
actually has a SWeet little voice! And she’s so 
teeny tmy.... really anything but a swamp 
monster!” 

“It’s never wise to trust 7PPCAVANces,” 
Lorian remarked. 

The tree frog’s eyes, meanwhile, had begun to 


tear up. In moments, she erupted into a 


oe } a ’ _. ae. —_ mae st =f od. te, Pir 4 
Pa » | ve | } i iy | | a J I | Be ay] 

a i L , | | | Sea J es ~~ 
7 62 ' | f | 9 | ag . Bb i | 3 i; ~ ! 
. be ee ee ee a fo ® Beka aD & 

| en ey a fie 7 7 | [ 71 I a | 7 T Ld 


NEVER TRUST APPEARANCES! 





She was crying so much that a salty puddle 
of water \a; forming around our feet! 

Sobbing, she said, “Oh, how humiliating! What 
a horrible failure! I’ve spent my whole life trying 
to SCARE people, just like the other guards, and 
now you’ve found me out. Oh, what a mess!” 

I tried to make her feel better. “Oh, come on 
now, it’s not that bad! You’re being too hard on 
yourself!” 

Chattering cheddar, I was trying to cheer up 
the monster that had threatened to eat us a 

jeaaannnhs moment earlier! 
| But the tree frog 
continued to cry 
inconsolably. “My 







reputation is ruined! 
Finished! [’m just 
half a tadpole, 


an abandoned 
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NEVER TRUST APPEARANCES! 


water lily. leftover fly parts!” 
Winglet bent down to hug her. 


“Don’t say that! 


Shere 3 atwoys ope! 








NEVER TRUST APPEARANCES! 


Lorian also tried to lift her spirits. “Don’t give 
up! We’re here for you!” 

Even Dawn rubbed up against the little frog, 
purring to comfort her. 

The tree frog whimpered, “You can’t possibly 
understand! The other GUARDS are so scary! 
Please don’t tell anyone what a terrible job | did!” 

“You have our word,” Winglet promised. “We 
are going to leave now, and no one will know a 
thing. It will be our Secrev!” 

Suddenly, the tree frog turned serious. “But | 
can’t let you pass! I am still a SWAMP GUARD, and 
I must do my job.” 

Then she looked us in the eyes. “I’m sorry, 
but you'll have to pass the same test that awaits 


anyone who wants to pass: 


HE FIRE, « 
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NEVER TRUST APPEARANCES! 


It’s my job to make you do it.” She frowned. “And 
be careful. I saw a dragon flying in the sky — he 
is surely with you! Don’t let him land, or I'll be 
forced to take action. Look what I can do!” 

In a flash, the water of the pond caught fire. 


Squeak! A wave of heat scorched my whiskers! 
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THE FIRE JUMP! 


orian whistled to tell Narek to stay in the sky. 
F Meanwhile, the pond had turned into a 
POOL OF BURNING LAVA. So that’s why the 
key was shaped like a flame! My tail trembled in 
fright. 

Like magic, many flat, round “eave§ appeared 
on the surface of the pond, floating on the water 
like little rafts. 

The tree frog explained, “To pass this test, 
you must get to the other side of the pond by 
jumpinG on the lily pads, like this!” 

She jumped from one leaf to the next, then 
turned to face us. 

“That won’t be too hard!” Winglet said. “It’s 
just one step here, and then one there, and —” 
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THE FIRE JUMP! 


The princess took her foot off the shore and 
placed it on the closest lily pad . . . but the lily 
pad sank down into the lava and DUIrNec:! 
Winglet had to take a step back so she wouldn’t 
fall in! 

The tree frog shook her head. 


“You can’t just step on the closest 


lily pad, Princess. You have to 
follow the exact OPdeP of N }) 
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THE FIRE JUMP! 


Holey cheese, this was getting complicated! 


“If you mess up even once, you'll fall into the 
lava!” the tree frog continued. “But if you manage 
to get across, not only will I let you pass, I’ll give 


you my for the next part of your journey. 


|” 


That’s one of the Rules of the Swamp Guards 








THE FIRE JUMP! 


She waved an arm. “Now, enough chitchat — it’s 


time to see if you have what it takes!” 


Quick as a whip, the tree frog began to jump 


from one-lily pad.to the.next, bouncing like a 


spring! 
She jumpeD im a ZiGZaG so fast that my eyes 





THE FIRE JUMP! 


crossed trying to watch her! 

When she was on the other side, she gestured 
for us to follow her steps. “It’s your turn!” she 
croaked. 

My whiskers went limp. It was impossible to 
repeat that! Cheese and crackers, I didn’t want to 
end up as Mouse fondue: 

Lorian stood tall and turned to Winglet. “If you 
will allow me, Princess, I will attempt to cross 
first. I watched the sequence carefully, and I think 
I can repeat it.” 

Winglet put her hands on her hips. “No way! | 
also watched canefully, and I know that I can 
lead us to the other side!” 

Without waiting for an answer, she jumped on 
the first lily pad . It held her up 
— phew! It was the right one! 

Then she hopped on the next, 


and that one didn’t sink, either! 





170 


THE FIRE JUMP! 


Then a third, then a fourth, and then a fifth... 

Winglet went from one lily pad to the next. With 
every jump, my heart crernbled like cheese 
pudding. I didn’t know if the next step would be 
the right one... or be the end of her! 

Lorian jumped on the first lily pad, and then it 
was my turn. Squeak! Dawn, Creasely, and Foxlyn 
followed me, while Narek flew over us, 2@Pvous 
because he couldn't help. 

“Go slowly!” I begged. “I’m a bit out of shape!” 

Cheesy creamputfs, even Creasely was more 
FIT than I was. “Come on, Knight!” she called 
from behind me. “I’m a few centuries older than 
you, but I can jump better!” 

Winglet had almost arrived at the far side of 
the pond when she stopped. Oh no! Luckily, 
she remembered the pattern and kept going 
without sinking into the lava. 


The princess couldn’t allow herself a single 
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THE FIRE JUMP! 


misstep! She didn’t have far to go now. 

But when Winglet jumped onto the last lily pad 
before reaching the opposite side of the pond, the 
lily pad SANK! 

Holey cheese, it was the wrong one! 

“Winglet!” Lorian cried. He jumped ahead and 


caught her before she fell into the lava! Carrying 


her, he jumped quickly from the lily pad to the far 





THE FIRE JUMP! 


edge of the pond. She was SAFE! 

I, on the other paw, was still quaking with fear! 

Winglet and Lorian looked at each other for 
a moment. Then the princess jumped out of the 
drag on tamer § arms and said, “Thank 
you, but you shouldn’t have. I would have been 
fine on my own!” 

“IT was just doing my job,” Lorian said sadly. 

I remembered what Blossom had said: Winglet 
could sometimes be too PI°Owed! 

“Hooray!” the tree frog cheered as the rest of 
us reached the edge of the pond. “You did it! 
Well done!” Then she added, with pleading eyes, 
“Please take me with you! I am so done with this 
SWAMP: I want to come with you — that is, if 
you think I’m worthy... and if I won’t be in the 
way... and if I’m not too small, or too green, or 
too —” 


Winglet smiled. “Wed love ta have YOU! ” 
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A SEA OF TROUBLE 


GBR we all set off again, the tree frog told 
us that her name was Mossy. She handed 
us the next precious key. 


- —_ = —_ 
) ‘, 


Winglet looked at it carefully. 
“It’s decorated with a Sinell! No 


more spiderwebs, snake eyes, or 






flames. Maybe passing through this 
next part will be easier!” 

Mossy was so happy to join us that she 
kept AOPPINS around like crazy. “We’re 
going to bring life back to the Empire of Fantasy!” 
she croaked. “If only the other guards knew I was 
helping with this brave MISSION! I will show 
them that I’m not marshland larva, a froggy 


wart, a —” 
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‘Who: One of the Swamp Guards, a lively tree frog with splendid 
emerald-green skin. 
_ Personality: She seems calm and happy, but Mossy is actually 
very insecure and focuses a lot on her flaws, so she always 
feels out of place. She also seems to be hiding something . . . 


Her Passions: She loves chewy mud candies and has 
a passion for literature. Her favorite novels are 
Froggy Karenina, Lord of the Flies, Lily Pad 

Heights, and The TreeTrothed. 





A SEA OF TROUBLE 


I put up a paw to stop her. “Don’t start this 
again! Poor Mossy, I hope you’ll gain some more 
confidence in yourself on this adventure.” 

As we continued along, the golden path led 
us to the middle of a very unusual-looking field. 
Instead of flowers, there were StUWwer belts 
srowing everywhere! They gently jingled in the 
breeze. I had to admit, it was a very pleasant and 
relaxing landscape, after all the dangers we had 
faced so far. 

Next, we reached some weeds that wrapped 
around a beach with the finest sand I’d ever seen. 
Around the base of the trees grew big, colorful 
mushrooms. But as we got closer, we discovered 
that they weren’t mushrooms at all. They were 
slices of BFCAU with jam: 

“You can eat them!” Mossy reassured us. “These 
are very rare SMAC. FCS that grow along 


the path to refresh travelers!” 
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The bread and jam 
looked delicious, so we 
all enjoyed a few snacks — 
even Dawn and Narek! 

The snacks seemed to 
recharge us and give us back 
our strength, after everything 
we'd been through so far. 

“These are a real treat!” a 
Winglet said, without looking 
at Lorian. “Flamelet would love 
them! She’s so good at baking 

S. Ill save some for <& 
her. Maybe she can recreate NS - >» 
the recipe when we get i 


home!” f IS ex 


I enjoyed a moment 


D 


of rest, but something 


wasn't right. I'm not “(pa 


A SEA OF TROUBLE 


a suspicious mouse, but I got the feeling that 
someone was WATCHING us... but who? 

Creasely noticed that I was lost in thought. 
“You think too much!” she said sweetly. “Just 
enjoy your food! This is so exquisite that I think 
it cured my cold!” 

After enjoying that tasty snack, we continued 
on our way. 


We walked for Aours and hovts -* | 


Then suddenly, the golden path dipped into the 
sea. It looked like we were supposed to walk right 
into the W@VES in order to continue! 

But Foxlyn put up a paw. “We just ate! Can we 
still go in the water?” 

Winglet smiled sadly. “My mom always says 
that, too — you should wait to go in the water 
after you’ve eaten.” She frowned. “But that was 


hours ago and we can’t waste any more time! We 
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A SEA OF TROUBLE 


don’t know how the battle against the fiV/Si0LES 
is going at Crystal Castle. We have to keep 
going...” 

We were all a little unsure about getting in the 
water. I’m not a champion swimmer, after all! 
“Don’t be afraid,” Mossy said. 
“You can magically breathe in 


these waters!” 








So we all got completely 
under the water — even 
Narek! 
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Mm Stiddenly, an incredible landscape appeared 
all around us. There were EVIE VALI creatures 
swimming everywhere! 

I spotted a fish with wheels; a jellyfish that 
looked like a ballerina in a tutu; and a hammer 
fish followed by a fish shaped like a wrench, a 
serewdriver fish, and a bolt-shaped fish. 


How mouseritically strange! 
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eyes wide in astonishment. (I could even talk 
~ underwater!) 
Mossy grinned. “It’s the Sutlancish Ocean!” 
The little frog waved an arm all around us. 
“Creatures few have ever seen before live in this 
seabed.” 


“They are truly beautiful!” Winglet exclaimed. 


¢ ' 
- y 
Say | 
6 i r > 
: GAME 
ia, | J ; mm wa/)) Can you count how 


'/ many starfish there are in 
the sea? 
The answer is on 
page 182. 


“What world is this?” I asked Mossy, my 
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A SEA OF TROUBLE 


“Yes,” said Mossy. “But they can also be 
SCARY 

I immediately began shaking from my ears to 
my tail. “Wh-what do you m-mean?” 

Suddenly, in the darkness of the abyss below, | 
saw a light flicker on. It was getting closer, bigger, 
and more S//MGING. 

“Look!” Foxlyn exclaimed, pointing. “Maybe 
it’s a flashlight fish?” 

“IT don’t think so,” Mossy whispered. “It looks 


more like a Furnace Fish!” 


CLING “LANG GLING CLANg 
“Liye SLANG NG cLANG 


What bone-chilling sounds! Creaking toward 
us like a rusty submarine was the scariest fish I’d 


ever seen. It looked like it was made out of IRON! 


“The answer to the game on page 180-181 is four starfish. 


A SEA OF TROUBLE 


It had a giant mouth, with teeth shaped like a 
bear trap and sparks of fire in its jaws! There was 
a white-hot lantern hanging from its head that left 
a trailof FIERY BUBBLES in its wake. 
I was afraid this really was the end for us! 
Creasely spoke up calmly. “It’s best not to get 
too close to that beast! You can never be too 
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“On the other paw,” I squeaked, “You can never 
be too fearful: HEEEELQ!- 

Lorian drew his sword. “How can a fire stay lit 
underwater?” 

“The waters of the Outlandish Ocean are one of 
a kind!” Mossy explained. 

One thing was certain: The Outlandish Ocean 


had become a sea of trouble! 
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A TREASURE TO 
PROTECT 


( | he monster was getting closer and closer, 
so we quickly left the golden trail and hid 


in a sea cave. The Furnace Fish hurled himself 
against the rock that was protecting us and began 


to chew it to bits with its huge sharp teeth! 
@o 76 °S *® =e g 
YUM! 27 UM] UM. 


@.*. 9° one 
Creasely yelled, “It wants to eat us! Quick, 


everyone get in my shell!” 





“You’re very kind, but I’m afraid it’s too tight of 
a fit,” I objected. 

The rock was beginning to ( riymple: 

“This monster will eat us all,” Lorian said. “We 


have to think of something — and fast!” 
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A TREASURE TO PROTECT 


Winglet put the Mask of the Winged Ones over 
her face and saw that the golden path ended inside 
a giant shell. 

“Quick!” she cried, pointing. “We need to 
follow the path to that giant oyster sinell!” 

We started to swim for our lives! 

We got close to the shell and saw that there 
was ©IeakULre sparkling inside it: rubies, 
gold, sapphires, emeralds, topaz, and diamonds! 
The closer we got, the fiercer the Furnace Fish 
became. He was trying to defend the treasure! 

The fish came toward us, yelling, “You cannot 


pass! I am the 


apiAN OF TH HE Our, ANn 
guns QcEAN TREASURE, TSH 


and I will not let you steal it!” 
Then he opened his terrifying jaws, just to drive 


home his point. Sqgueak! 
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A TREASURE TO PROTECT 


“We need to hurry!” Lorian cried. “We have to 
get to the path before the monster gets to us!” 

It seemed impossible, because the fish was so 
fast, but we began to wig g le through the water 
as quickly as eels! 

Even Creasely, who was usually pretty slow, 
pushed through those currents as fast as a catfish! 
(It was thanks to that bread and jam, which had 
really given usa 2OO@S6 OF energy!) 

We made it to safety inside the shell, but then 
realized that the path was blocked — by the 
treasure! 

I tried to reason with the fish. “We would like 
to pass through here to continue on our way! 
But you have our word: We won’t take even one 
nugget of gold.” 

Foxlyn seemed to disagree. Her eyes sparkled at 
the sight of all those riches! 


“Mr. Guardian, look down there!” she cried 
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out, pointing randomly at the seabed. 


_ The monster turned, and Foxlyn grabbed a 
of prea aas stones. The Furnace Fish 











A TREASURE TO PROTECT 


This really seemed like the end for us! 

I was preparing for the worst when Foxlyn 
yelled, “No! I will give it all back, just don’t touch 
my friends!” 

The fox carefully put the precious stones back 
in their place. 

“That’s not good enough!” the monster roared. 

Foxlyn held up her paws. “If you leave my 
friends alone, I will give you everything I 
own — everything I’ve earned my whole life!” 

In front of our eyes, she emptied the bag she 
carried around her waist. A waterfall of gwo’.@em 
nuggets fell out! 

The monster’s eyes sparked with admiration, 
but not because of the gold. “You care 
a lot about your friends, fox!” he 


surgled. “You put them ahead of 
your love of gold. | WILL LET YOU 


PASS!” 
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Foxlyn had sacrificed her entire savings to help 
us. I was touched! I am a very 
mouse, after all. 


“We are so grateful, Furnace Fish,” Winglet 
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said. “I will remember this forever. Thanks to you, 
we will bring life back to the Empire of Fantasy!” 

Suddenly, as if by magic, the golden path 
reappeared. We were ready to continue our 
voyage, our MCAPGS filled with gratitude! 

We were about to leave when we heard a 
creaking at our backs. The Furnace Fish was 
wailing and CRYING OUT LV PALN: 

“It has been such a long time since | have met 
anyone with such a pure heart!” he said. “Everyone 
is always trying to snatch my gold! Please, fox, 
stay and keep me Company. I feel so alone in 


this freezing abyss!” 
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THE SPHINX 
CHALLENGE 


‘oxlyn looked at us, confused. She hadn’t 
Gk planned to move to the bottom of the sea, 
but the Furnace Fish was so Sad. 

“Okay, I will stay,” Foxlyn agreed finally. “But 
just for a little while!” 

I hugged her. “We will come back to get you, oh 
NOBLE Foxlyn! You have the Fearless Knight’s 
word!” 

Mossy hugged her and said, “When we see each 
other again, I will buy one of those self-confidence 
classes from you!” 

Even Creasely hugged her and said, “You have 
truly surprised me. Even the roughest rock can 
hide a precious stone.” 

“Well said,” agreed the Furnace Fish. “And to 
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thank you for bringing me a new friend, I will give 
you a gift for your trip.” He took a ‘golden 
nugget from Foxlyn’s bag. It lit up like a 


star! “This nugget represents Foxlyn’s pure heart. 





THE SPHINX CHALLENGE 


Only the gold of the noble spirit will 
allow you to reach the Island of the Seven Secrets.” 

Wow — I was squeakless! 

“When the time is right, toss the nugget into the 
©. ©f£0. .&. 2e that surrounds the island,” 
the Furnace Fish went on. “Then help will appear 
on the shore.” 

“You take it,” Winglet said, nodding at me. “I 
trust you to carry the special nugget.” 

I held the nugget between my paws. As we 
followed the path in the shell, I shed a TEAR! 

Foxlyn shouted good-bye, waving a paw. “Come 
back soon!” 

The path picked up on the other side of the sea, 
along a stretch of grass that had been matted down 
by the wind. We kept walking slowly, because we 
were sad to leave a friend behind. Winglet and 
Lorian had even stopped arguing! We would all 


really miss Foxlyn. 
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A pinkish light filled the >) JJM) sky. Another 
day had passed while we were underwater. We 
had so little time left to get the CPOWT)! 

As we continued, the wind grew stronger 
and stronger. I had to hold on to Narek 
so that I wouldn’t FLY away like a leaf! 
Suddenly, the path ended at the edge of 
a cliff. Squeak, we were §9, 59, 59, 
$0, 50, 50, 5@ high ve: 


It was time to put on the mask 






again. Winglet saw that, just one 
step before the cliffs edge, there 

was a new key. This time, the 

key was shaped like the outline 

of a Wifi . 

Lorian waved for Narek to land nearby and 
said, “The wing is a symbol of the air. Maybe we 
need to look for the next opening up in the sky.” 

Winglet held the key out in front of her, in the 
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empty air. As if by magic, the path appeared again! 
It continued over the cliff toward the iarizon! 

Dawn jumped onto the path fearlessly, but just 
then, a loud shriek echoed through the air. 

Above us, a winged animal was flying. It looked 
like a jumble of different monsters: It had the 
wings of an eagle, the body of a lion, and the head 
of a hawk! 

“Tam the WING SPMIMNX!” it yelled. “Now you 
will taste my claws!” 

“And you will taste my purse!” Creasely replied 
bravely, pulling a bag out of her shell and waving 
it around. “Stay back! Does that seem like the 
way to speak to a lady?” 

Lorian asked \arek to leave Mossy, Creasely, 
and me next to Winglet. Then he said, “Protect 
the princess on our mission, Knight, while I go 
face this creature!” Then Lorian and Narek took 
off into the sky to begin their BATTLE. 
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Winglet hollered after them, “Lorian, now you 
are making me mad! I won’t let you do this alone!” 

She reached for her bow and arrow, but they 
weren't there. They had /Sap€ale! She must 
have lost them in the Outlandish Ocean! 

“Nooo!” she cried, upset. 

“We won't leave you here, LORIAN” I 
said, trying to stop our friend. 

Lorian called back, “The sun on this fifth day 
is about to set. We only have a couple of hours 
before we lose every hope of finding the crown! 
Go! Do it for the Empire of Fantasy!” 

“No!” Winglet yelled again. 

Lorian looked down at her calmly. “This has 
always been my mission, Princess: 10 PROTECT YOU!” 

Lorian disappeared beyond the clouds. We 
could only hear the cries of the dragon and the 
Wind Sphinx as they FOUGHT higher and higher 
in the sky. 


197 








REBEL TEARS 


CY /inglet continued to shout his name. 
But Lorian didn’t respond, even when 
the noises from the battle above us had stopped. 

My heart was broken. It wasn’t possible that 
Lorian had sacrificed himself for the mission, was 
it? I couldn’t believe I had lost such a courageous 
and wise friend! 

Dawn kept walking along the golden path, 
carrying us on her back. “I can’t believe it,” the 
princess said between sobs. “I have been so unfair 
to Lorian! He has always been so caring, and | 
was horrible in return. Since we were little, he 
tried to teach me what to do, how to SROot ax 
bow and a@rrow, even how to breathe. 


He was the best!” 
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“You cared for 
him a great deal,” 
Creasely said. 

“I did,” Winglet 
admitted sadly. 





“But I never told him 
how much he meant to me.” She sighed heavily, 
tears rolling down her cheeks. “You don’t know 
what you have until it’s gone.” 

Poor Wingl6y! 

I couldn’t bear to see her with a broken heart! 

“Don’t worry,” I said. “I 
am sure that Lorian 
and Narek will beat 
that monster!” 

“The knight is 
right,” Creasely 
said. “When I was 


just a little more than 
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a century old, I felt just like you. But now that I’m 
a few years older, I can say that I can recognize a 
ton°ave Yerai@ ot when I see one. Lorian is 
definitely it!” 

Winglet took a deep breath. 

Creasely added, “I also know a courageous 
princess when I see one, and you are definitely it, 
Winglet.” 

“Yes!” I cheered. “And now you need to 
concentrate on our mission. Do it for your mother, 
and for Lorian! After all, aren’t you the Rebel 
Princess?” 

Winglet looked deep into our eyes, then she 
wiped away her tears. “You’re right — I can’t stop 


now. Dawn, let’s go! 


J 


* She crown awaits!” * 


~t 
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A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE 


ey n® climbed on Dawn’s back, but just 


as we were about to continue, we noticed 
that someone was missing: Mossy! 
In the confusion of the battle, we hadn’t noticed 
that she was gone! | 
Suddenly, S@iMG@! The tree frog |€apeD up 
onto the path. “Here I am, friends! Sorry that | 
disappeared, but that sphinx friends! 
yon 


scared me!” she said, ax? 






embarrassed. 
Well, she wasn’t exactly a 
great example of courage, 


but who was | to judge? I’m 


rn 


LAA 





the biggest ‘fraidy mouse of 
all! I smiled and said, “The 
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DANGER has passed, you don’t have to be scared!” 

We all continued along the path for a while, 
until we reached the other side, safe and sound. 
In the blink of an eye we were standing in front of 
an island surrounded bya © ©8f0 OF 2@! 

We looked at one another in shock. We had 
finally found the mythical and legendary 

.* ISLAND OF tHE *, 
*  » SeVeN Secrets: « 

“But... you can’t see a cheese rind!” I squeaked. 

The fog around the lake was very thick. How 
in the name of cheese would we ever manage to 
cross it? 

“The goldem muaae® from the Furnace 
Fish!” Winglet said with a gasp. “Remember? We 
need to toss it in the cloud lake, and it will help 
us pass.” 

I searched my pockets and pulled it out. For 


a moment, | couldn’t help thinking of our friend 
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A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE 


Foxlyn, hanging out with fish at the bottom of the 
ALCL 

I was about to toss the nugget into the lake... 
when someone grabbed it from my paw! 

I turned. Standing behind me was a creepy 
hooded fi gure. She was surrounded by three 
spears that looked like they were suspended in 


midair! There was no doubt about it: Those were 


rH INVISIBILE WARR Ions, 


The figure’s voice was cold. “I will take this 
nugget. Go back where you came from, rat, and 
no one will get hurt.” 

Winglet came to my defense. “He’s not a rat, he 
is the Fearless Knight! And you aren’t worth one 
of his whiskers. L&) fily) Gel” 

The hooded figure did not show her face, but I 
could hear her evil laugh. Then she added, “You 
“Answer to the game on page 206-207: If you take a good 


look around the mountain’s peak, you can see six spears 
belonging to the Invisible Army hidden in the fog. 





A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE 


poor heroes! I’m almost touched. You never seem 
to know when it’s the right time to give up and 
save your fur! GUARDS, $T°? HER!” 

“Don’t touch the princess, or you'll have to deal 
with me!” I said. But I didn’t scare them too much, 
because the third spear stuck out and tripped me. 
[ TUMBLED right onto my snout! 

Just then, Mossy began jumpinG all around 
the enemy. Was it a trick to distract them? 

“MASTER!” croaked the tree frog. “Did I do a 
good job?” 

The hooded figure barely 





looked at the frog. “Mmm- 
hmm, yes, you blabbered 
about the secret of the 
golden nugget, and you 
made Winglet lose 
track of her bow and 


arrow... even though 
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I had to do all the rest!” 

“Wait — what?! The nugget? The bow and 
arrows?” I asked, surprised. 

Mossy grinned. “I took them when you were 
all paying a¢+en+iow to the Furnace Fish. Now 
they’re at the bottom of Outlandish Ocean!” 

So that’s where they had gone. Holey cheese, | 
couldn’t believe my ears! 

“You are a traitor!” Creasely yelled. “I always 
thought you were hiding something! I knew we 
couldn’t trust you! That’s why I kept feeling like 
someone was following us — they were!” 

“T did a good job, then!” the tree frog cheered, 
turning back to the hooded figure. “Now will you 
turn me into a creature who is majestic, powerful, 
and terrifying, just like the other GUARDS?!” Mossy 
said. She jumped all around, impatient to get her 
prize. 


“No, you proved yourself to be just what | 
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always thought you were: a useless tree frog!” 
the mysterious figure hissed as she carelessly 
tossed Mossy aside. 

Then she turned toward the cloud lake and 


tossed in the golden nugget. As soon as it landed, 





A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE 


a rowboat appeared on the shore. 


The mysterious figure climbed in, but first she 


turned and ordered the Invisibles, “Take care of 


those pests while I go get what is waiting for me: 
the 1” 





THE NOBLE SPIRIT’S 
(GOLD 


‘| s the figure rowed away, the three Invisibles 
q made themselves visible and pointed their 
rusty Spears at us. 
Rats! They really were gray, gloomy, and scary. 
I felt my knees turn as wobbly as ricotta cheese! 
“So, here we are at a showdown with the Rebel 
Princess,” grumbled one of the soldiers. 
“Let’s see how you manage without your bow!” 
another one challenged. 
Winglet wasn’t scared. She grabbed a stick and 
used it to BATTLE the Invisibles! 
They were strong and sneaky — they would 
disappear suddenly and * @jojoeer in another 
spot altogether. 


“Here | am!” 
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“No, here!” 

“Now I’m here!” 

Winglet blocked the spears’ blows and 
attacked with quick moves. But she couldn’t 
manage alone against three enemies! 

Dawn jumped in to help, knocking a warrior 


over with her big paws. 





THE NOBLE SPIRIT’S GOLD 


Creasely and I needed to help, too! So Creasely 
tucked her head and her paws in her shell. I lifted 
her up and... /’;OSS¥E.D her right at the head 
of one of the Invisibles! 

“We did it!” we all cheered. Together, Winglet 
and Dawn had managed to knock out the other 


two Invisibles .. . but Winglet had been hit, too. 
She was UN6HONsGiQus:! 





THE NOBLE SPIRIT’ S GOLD 


I lifted her up carefully and carried her to the 
lake. “Quick, we need to get her to the island 
before the enemy takes the crown!” 

“But how can we manage without the golden 
nugget?” Creasely asked. “The lake is just a 
giant cloud: 

Rats, she was right! I sat on the shore of the 
lake, laying the princess down next to me. She had 
fought with such courage. Was it all for nothing? 

“T’ve let Blossom down! I didn’t help Winglet 
reach her destination. The Empire of Fantasy is 
lost forever!” I squeaked in desperation. 

Creasely looked at me sweetly and took off one 
of her PrECIOUS €arVrings. 

“These aren’t real gold, you know,” she confided. 
“But they are the most precious thing I own. I will 
gladly give them to you, for Winglet’s sake. Maybe 
they’ll work on the lake!” 

I was moved by the offer! “Maybe they aren’t 
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worth a lot of money, but the Furnace Fish said 
that only the gold Of the noble spirit 
will allow us to reach the Island of the Seven 
Secrets,” I said. “You definitely have a noble 
spirit. It’s worth a try!” 

Creasely let one of the earrings fall into the 
lake. A second later, another rowboat magically 
appeared on the shore, surrounded by fog. 

“Thank you, my friend!” I cried happily. 
“Quick, let’s get in the boat!” 

But Creasely stayed put. “You go, Knight. This 
is Winglet’s challenge, and she’ll need your help. 
Dawn and I will wait here and fight off these 
beasts for as long as we can.” 

“I can’t thank you both enough,” I said to 
Creasely and Dawn, hugging them. “We will be 
back — with the Crown of the Empire!” 

I carefully placed Winglet into the boat and 
began to FOW toward the island. 
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By the time we got close to our destination, 
eee 
Winglet was still out cold. I tried to wake her 


———— ” = 















“Princess, we are approaching the island!” | 
whispered, shaking her shoulder gently. 
Winglet slowly opened her eyes. First she looked 


at me, and then she looked around me. 











THE NOBLE SPIRIT S GOLD 


“Knight? Where are we? Ohhhbh. . .” she 
muttered, looking at the scene in front of us. 
She couldn’t manage to sit up, but she called 
out, “Quick, Knight, let’s go get the 
and rescue the kingdom!” She 


paused. “But where are Dawn and Creasely?” 


“Our friends stayed on the shore to fight off the 
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Invisibles,” I explained. 

We had traveled all night. When we finally 
pulled the BOAT onto the island’s shore, 
we found an unexpected land before us. I had 
imagined a lush green island, filled with colorful 
plants and beautiful animals. But there were no 
trees, flowers, shrubs, leaves, blades of Grass 
moss, mushrooms, roots, or cacti. I didn’t see a 
single bird, insect, cow, owl, giraffe, zebra, or any 
other creature at all, for that matter. This mythical 
island just looked like a R@@K planted in the 
middle of a cloudy sea! 

Right in the middle of the rocky island, we could 
see a pointy mountain surrounded by a stretch of 
bare land. 

“Let’s go explore!” Winglet proposed, seeming 
to feel better by the moment. “We need to hurry 


ed 


and find the crown 
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A BITTER SURPRISE 


CW* had finally gotten to the island. But we 
still didn’t have any idea how to find the 


mythical crown! Around us, all we could see were 
stones, rocks, mountains, cliffs, and spiky, rocky 
peaks. Rats, now what? 

Winglet pointed to the mountain at the center 
of the island. “I think we should go over there.” 

I could see that it would be a long walk! The 


mountain was sharp and .. 


00 SUPER STEEP, 


My paws ached, my eyes were half-closed with 
exhaustion, and all of the 3) =5 in my body 
hurt — but I would never abandon the princess. 


So just like that, we headed off together toward 
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the mountain. But after a short while, we were 
met with a TERRIBLE SURPRISE — 
the hooded figure in the long, rustling cloak was 
headed there, too! 

“Hey!” Winglet called to her. “Why did you 
attack me?” 


The figure turned, furious. “You! 


wow DID YOU MANaGr 
T0 GET HERE?’ 


“m here thanks to something that you 





surely know nothing about,” Winglet said, “my 
friendship with the heroes who have given their 
hearts to this mission!” 

“Friendship is just an obstacle on the road to 
success,” the mysterious figure sneered. 

“Oh, yeah?” Winglet cried. “At least have the 


courage to SHOW YOUR FACE!” 
The figure slowly pulled her hood back, saying, 
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“As you wish... my friend.” 

Holey cheese — it was -//ame/et, 
Winglet’s friend! 

The princess gasped. “This 
is not possible!” 

| Flamelet smiled. “Oh, 
\ \ yes it is! They call you 


1, 
1 


: . \ the Rebel Princess, but 


that it was easy to 


gain your trust and pretend to 


lend!” 
How dare she talk to 
Winglet like that? 
The princess’s face 
blazed red with 
rage. “ You were 


my friend! | 








A BITTER SURPRISE 


took you in at Crystal Castle like a sister... and 
you BETRAYED me!” 

“A sister? Let’s not get carried away,” Flamelet 
said with a smirk. “I would say more like... a 
cousin!” 


For the love of cheese! As she spoke, Flamelet’s 


face had changed! 
“I can finally go back to my REAL APPEARANCE,” she 


said, satisfied. - 





A BITTER SURPRISE 


“But I don’t have any cousins!” Winglet 
objected. 

“That’s where you’re wrong,” Flamelet said. “I 
am the daughter of WITHER, your mother’s evil 
twin sister. | am your cousin!” 

“But how? Why?” Winglet stammered, 
confused. 

“My mother knew that the Invisibles would 
attack and figured that the Legend of the Empire 
would come true,” Flamelet explained. “She made 
me f neak into Crystal Castle to steal the Mask 
of the Winged Ones so that she could use it to 
find the crown. But I couldn’t get my hands on 
it, so I had to follow you to find the island.” She 
gave a wicked grin. “You did all the hard work, 
and I’ll get the COV Ip!” 

Winglet couldn’t believe her ears. “You’re right, 
I was naive. At least now I know why I felt such 
instant affection toward you, as if I had known 
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you forever. We’re er 
cousins!” 

Flamelet nodded. “And 
thanks to our bond, I was able to give you that!” 
she said, pointing to the dragonfly barrette 


Winglet always wore in her hair. 





Winglet reached up to touch it, looking even 
more shocked. 
Ty? r * teal ° ° ° 
It's Magical — I just had to follow its trail 
to find you,” Flamelet revealed. “Then that silly 
frog did the rest, showing me the secret of the 
nugget... and here I am!” 


99 


“Nothing is as it seems,” the princess said, 
overcome with sadness as she took the clip out 
of her hair. “Not even the GIFT you gave me...” 
Poor Winglet! Her whole world had been 
shattered into a thousand pieces! 
“It seems you're finally beginning to 


understand,” Flamelet said. “My mother and | 
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will take that crown. Then, with the Invisible 
Army, we will reestablish the Empire of 
Fantasy — in the service of EVIL!” 

Winglet’s eyes flashed. “You'll never do that as 
long as I’m here!” 


“Step aside, Winglet,” Flamelet warned. “I have 


already won!” 





a voice thundered. 
Squeak! I looked around, but didn’t see anyone. 
Who said that? 
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( | he princess asked, “Who is it...is it... 
is it?” 


The island was so deserted that Winglet’s voice 
echoed through the valleys, rolled down the hills, 
and jumped from the rocks! 

Ba-bum, ba-bum, ba-bum, @g ) 
ba-bum, ba-bum, ba-bum! = y 

“What was that?” asked Flamelet. 

“Umm, that’s my heartbeat,” I squeaked up, 
embarrassed. “I’m a bit scared!” 

Just then, the voice thundered once more: 

e ‘If the crown 
7 ~—s- you'd like to take 

@ in Seven Tests 

°® you must partake!” 


Qe 


Qo 
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The voice was so deep that the ground cracked 
beneath my paws! Cheesy creampuffs! 

“Who said that...at...at...at?” Winglet 
asked. 

As far as I could tell, there was no one on the 
island except for Winglet, Flamelet, and me. 
There was nothing around except for the HUGE 
MOUNTAIN towering over us, with its rocky 
walls, its rough hands, its big eyes, and — 


Holey cheese! Wait a minute, right in front of 


6 ROCK ° 
2 GIANT, & 


We didn’t realize before because it blended 


US Wasa... 





right into the side of the mountain! 
As he began to approach us, | felt every strand 


of my fur tremble with fear! 
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GAME 


Can you see the rock 
giant? 


The answer is on 





THE Rock GIANT 


Have you ever seen a mountain bend over? 
Well, that’s exactly what the giant did to introduce 
himself! 

“Elegant warriors, maidens grand, 
| welcome you to my barren land. 

3 This land you walk is rugged and rough, @- 
o, everything here is sharp-edged and tough. . 

Only from rock, with its severity and weight, %« 
O can come strength and all things truly great. @, 
0° | know not much about animals or plants 

Q since here, on my island, those things 3 

° are quite scant. 
70 So | hope my asking is not amiss, S 


og ‘but what funny sort of thing is this?” = g 








oO 


With that, he grabbed me by my tail with his 
huge rock fingers and LIFTED ME HIGH 


IN THE SKY! 


“Answer to the game on page 236-237: The giant is on the 
right side of the image, where the waterfall is. 











THE Rock GIANT 


“Please, giant, put me down!” I squeaked. “I’m 
afraid of heights! And — oh! — I’m a mouse!” 

“I am Hamelet,’ Wither’s daughter 
interrupted, jumping in front of Winglet. “And I 
am here to take the Crown of the Empire!” 

“Tam WIN) t,” the princess cut in proudly. 
“T, too, am here to take the Crown of the Empire!” 


The giant placed me gently on the ground and 





announced: 
oO ; 
20 “This is where the tough path starts 
@ (0 get the crown you want with all your heart. e° 
. Seven tests you must withstand, " 
iC and only one will win command. 
Give it your all and let your heart sing, e 


be strong and brave: May the best one win!” 
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PRINCESS CHESS 


t that moment, a GASSS8G6ARO appeared in 
front of Winglet and Flamelet. I was trembling 


from the tip of my tail to the ends of my ears. | 


hoped that my dear friend Winglet would win! 
The giant went on: 


a 


O 


"Let's get the first test underway, e 

It tests intelligence and strategy ® 
se Each time your opponent takes your piece, 
® —awarrior he looks like will then cease!” 


Oo 


What in the name of cheese did that mean? 
This giant spoke in rida les! 


But when I looked at the chessboard, I knew just 


what he meant. Holey cheese! The black pieces 
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PRINCESS CHESS 


looked like the Invisibles, 
while the white ones looked 
like the Winged Ones! 

Each time Winglet or 
Flamelet overpowered the 
other’s piece, the warrior that 
it depicted would disappear 
in real life! Rats, what horror! 

Winglet moved first. “This 
piece represents Arthur 
Kindheart, a guard at the 
castle who has always been 
good to me,” she told me. 

Flamelet knocked away that 
piece almost immediately, 
moving an Invisible solider 
piece that had Longsword the 
Hideous written on it. 

Winglet shuddered and 
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3 


_ Longsword~ ‘, 


»the thideous ° “ 


PRINCESS CHESS 


responded with a move. 

“Take that!” Flamelet said, 
knocking down a tower that 
looked like Winky Bluefur! 

“And you take _ that!” 
Winglet said as she took one 
of the black bishops labeled 
Lieutenant Destructo. 

Then, with the Bishop 
Sterling of the Silver Dragons, 
Winglet took out the black 
knight (Temperton Bellyache), 
but it wasn’t enough. 

Soon Winglet was winning, 
but she hurt with every loss. 
She was playing to save her 
pieces, while Flamelet was 
attacking — after all, she had 


no fear of losing! 
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. Sterling of the | 
Vilver Dragons * 


PRINCESS CHESS 


“Be strong, Princess. Don’t give up!” I said. 

Soon, Flamelet’s pieces had surrounded the 
piece that Winglet cared about most of all: 
Blossom: 

She smiled triumphantly, about to take the 
queen, but Winglet simply couldn’t allow it. 

She stood up and cried, “Enough! | Surréndér! 
You win!” 

Winglet was inconsolable over the pieces she 


had lost. We weren’t sure if any danger had come 






| ing et, 
ye calm! 
S 





PRINCESS CHESS 


to those people in real life! 

I ran to comvfor't her. 

“Knight,” Winglet said to me with tears in her 
eyes, “this isn’t going very well!” 

“It was a tough challenge,” I said. “But it is 
just the first of SEVEN TESTS. Don’t lose 
hope!” 


Then the giant announced: 


“The first test was won by Flamelet! by 
“. Now to the next task we must get. = 
You must concentrate and take it slow 


e aS you aim at the target with your arrow and bow!” 9 
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YOU LL WIN WITH 
YOUR EYES CLOSED! 


at Crystal Castle, suddenly appeared. 
“A bow and arrow!” I said. “This is your 
specialty, Princess! You’ll win this one with your 


d TARGET, like the ones that Winglet used 


eyes closed!” 
The giant boomed: 


‘a | | ° 
* A great idea, mouse — they'll close their eyes’ @ 
© Hitting the target will bring them closer to the prize. @ 
Victory goes to the one who can concentrate right |‘ 
R 


and hit the bull's-eye ... but without sight!” @ 


‘ 
“0 
“Oh, no, that’s not what I meant. That’s just 

a thing people say!” I tried to explain. “You 


shouldn’t listen to me!” 
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YOU'LL WIN WITH YOUR EYES CLOSED! 


“Don’t worry, Knight,” Winglet assured me, 
winking. “I can do it!” 

But as she spoke, the target moved — it actually 
began to {UII around! Holey cheese, this just 
got extra tricky! 

Two bows and three arrows each appeared at 
Winglet’s and Flamelet’s feet. The giant said: 

oO 
© “dit the target that jumps here and there. = @ 
a You'll only get three chances — so take good care!” S 

Blindfolds * jumping target ¥ anxiety ¥ only 
three chances = IMPOSSIBLE! Rats, this was tough! 

The giant put two blindfolds in my paws so 
that I could cover Winglet’s and Flamelet’s eyes. 
Flamelet got to go first, since she had won the 
first test. 

She pulled the 5°”, took a deep breath, and 
whispered to Winglet, “Watch and learn!” 
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YoOuU’LL WIN WITH YoOuR EYES CLOSED! 


The first =- a@rrow- zoomed through the 
air and skidded off a rock; the second ended up 
in a crack in the ground; and the third missed 
the target by a hair, but didn’t hit the bull’s-eye! 
Phew! 

“It’s your turn, Pr CASS!” I shouted. “Give it 
everything you’ve got!” 

Winglet took a deep breath, pulled the bow, 


and launched all three arrows in a row. date” \ 
.xooray! bie ree ia ~ 
perfect hits! | 
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YOU'LL WIN WITH YOUR EYES CLOSED! 


Thwong! Thwong! 








There was a moment of 
silence .. 

Then Wingle} ulled off the 

Diindiod | and Ppheered, 
“Hooray! 1 won! si ‘'’ 


iy 


perfect hits!” \ 






THE WILDEBEEST 
MOVE 


| was bursting out of my fur with excitement! 
“How did you do it?” I asked Winglet. 

She smiled at me. “I remembered my training 
sessions with Lorian.” 

I had to smile at that. “Lorian would have been 
really proud of you!” I told her. 

The giant named the winner of the second test 
and announced the third. 


© “The winner of that test is Princess Winglet, 
“e who has proven she can get the perfect hit! 
,° But now the third test will be won G 


by the competitor who has the balance to get it done. °. 


The ground around us suddenly split and 
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THE WILDEBEEST MOVE 


HOLES shot out, reaching toward the sky. 
Squeak! 


They were so many poles, it seemed like a 
forest! 


2, “Your martial arts battle will be up where it’s tall; 0 
Q Don't use your wings — with those you may fall! @ | | 
° Your true support won't be your feet, QQ 
.® but instead your hidden balance that can't be beat.” 







This giant was so pUzzlIng: I 
didn’t understand a single cheese 
curd of what he said! All I 


| knew for sure was 


q 


that the poles were 


too thin and narrow 
for anyone to keep their 
BALANCE on for long! 
Luckily, the giant’s heart 
wasnt made of stone (unlike 
the rest of him!), so he made a 
pool of water appear 
beneath the poles. That way, 


whoever fell would just take a 





THE WILDEBEEST MOVE 


While my brain was busy bouncing from one 
thought to another, Winglet had already climbed 
to the top of one of the poles! She was keeping 
her BALANCE as she prepared to take on 
Flamelet. 

Flamelet attacked first, trying to scare her. “See 
if you can withstand this whale Bl OW!” 

But Winglet jumped to another pole and 
returned the blow. 

Flamelet fought back. “Take this WILDEBEEST 
MOVE!” 

Winglet laughed. “So many names — it seems 
like you have a black belt in chattering!” 

But even with all the chatting, Flamelet was 
holding her own! She made one move, then 
Winglet did. From the ground, it seemed like a 
mysterious dance of blows and blocks, attacks 
and defenses! 


After this had gone on for a while, Flamelet 


255 


THE WILDEBEEST MOVE 


looked down and yelled in fear, “Ohno! Knight!” 

Surprised, Winglet looked down. It was just 
one of Flamelet’s tricks to confuse her — but it 
worked! 

Winglet swayed . . . wobbled. . . 
teetered... faltered... 

Cheese and crackers, she was about to FALL! 

Hold tight, Winglet! I thought, concentrating as 
hard as I could. And it worked! 

At the last moment, Winglet took a deep 
tsvreatii, calmed down, and found her 
BALANCE! 

Furious, Flamelet tried to hit her harder, but 
she missed and lost her balance. She fell into the 
water with a loud splash! 

“Hooray! Hooray!” I yelled, jumping with joy. 
The Rebel Princess had won the third test! 
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THAT S Not FAIR! 


GR lamelet came out of the 
water completely SOAKED, 
her hair stuck to her head like 


an algae hat! Then the giant 
remarked: 





“The princess has now taken the lead. 

e Don't get mad, Flamelet, have courage indeed! @ 

: You must concentrate a little bit more * 

" instead of making up whales, wildebeests, © 

oD se ® aN 
and other lore! 











“Don’t do a victory dance yet,” Winglet’s cousin 


hissed at her, WRINGING OUT her wet cloak. 


“There are still four tests to go!” 
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THAT’S Not Fair! 


My whiskers were trembling with stress! 
Who knew what challenge awaited! What 
would it be? I was impatient to find out! 


The giant soon answered my question: 


O “Now it's time for the fourth test: ° 
° 0 Une with stamina — not speed — will come . 
through best. .° 
° The race will be won just fine 


by she who first crosses the finish line!” 


.s 


8 


A twisty track appeared in front of Flamelet and 
Winglet that ran the length of the island. They 
would have to compete in a loooong ##=Z =! 

And, of course, the task of starting the race was 
given to... me! 

The giant handed me a huge gong. When | 
bang ed it, the competitors would begin! 

I cried, “Ready, set... go!” 
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THAT’S Not Fair! 





I hit the 5 ON as hard as I could. 

Both Winglet and Flamelet ran as fast as 
LiICHTNINS | The giant invited me to sit on 
his shoulder so I could see the race from above. It 
was a bit too high for my taste — I’m too fond of 
my fur! — but I had to admit, it was a great view! 

Flamelet started out SUPeLrfasF. She was 
upset and wanted payback! 

But Winglet, who ran more steadily, took the 


lead after two curves! 
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THAT’S Not Fair! 


“WING-LET! WING-LET!” I chanted. 

She was about to cross the finish line! But just 
then, Flamelet jumped off the track and cut down 
a side street. No fair! That was a SHORICUT! 

A few moments later, she quickly popped back 
onto the main course, passed Winglet, and cried, 
“I am the WIN Ker!’ 

She had crossed the finish line before the 
princess! 

“That’s not fair!” I protested, pointing a paw. 
“She cheated!” 
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RESPONSIBILITY AND 
WISDOM 


( | he giant ignored me and went on to 

announce the FIFTH TEST. Rats! 
Winglet was just going to have to win the next 
one. 


“In the fifth test, the things that are Key = 
* are wisdom and responsibility! 
O The one to take the crown and the power 
* must he filled with knowledge at every hour. 
“° In this test, you must display 
*@ the good sense and judgment you need to reign!” © 


Oe © ° 


eo 2 


This time, a ledger with a [B][O|[O][K] on it 
appeared before the competitors. Winglet and 


Flamelet read it and reflected in silence. 
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Then -/lamelet said, “First, a thousand 
loaves of bread to feed the hungry people! Then 


the grain to make bread, so they won’t go hungry 
in the future, and finally a song. After all, what 
would you need a song for if people are hungry?” 

WiINSlet listened. Then she said thoughttully, 
“IT would do the reverse. First the song, then the 
grain, and finally the thousand loaves. The SONG 
helps to lift people’s spirits while waiting for 
the grain to grow, makes them feel happy, and 


stops them from starting wars because of their 
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RESPONSIBILITY AND WISDOM 


a 6G 


i, Ti a on ame ee ae | i cr can cm 
hunger. The *{iN@USAMG |@aVveS would come 


last, since those would fill their stomachs in the 


moment, but not in the future.” 
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Help Winglet answer 
the questions! 
The answers are on 














RESPONSIBILITY AND WISDOM 


The giant did not say anything yet. He merely 
turned the page of the book to reveal a TEST 
about the Kingdom of Fantasy! 

Winglet and Flamelet answered the questions 
one by one, thinking about each question. 

When they were done, the giant analyzed their 


answers and said: 


@ “The fifth test has been won by Winglet,  @ 
-® who showed great wisdom with the order she set. Q 
Flamelet instead has won number six 0° 
. responding correctly and responding quick. S 
° Only those who know their land 

8 ate worthy to run it and make it the best!” °. 


Oh, for the love of cheese, the princess and 
her cousin were T1ED! This competition was 


getting so intense, | was tying my tail in knots! 


“Answer to the game on page 266-267: 1-C, 2-A, 3-A, 
4-B, 5-C. 


HANG ON TO ME! 


uddenly, we heard the loud sound of a 
+ tion The giant was blowing into it 
with all his might to announce the seventh and 
final test! 

What fear! What fright! I didn’t even get this 
worked up when I was named the Fearless Knight! 
After all, this time, the Crown of the Empire of 
Fantasy was at stake. 

The giant pointed to the mountain in the center 
of the island. At the top there was ( STONE 
THRONE: 





“To win the coveted crown a 
: you must excel at climbing around. 0 
9° 


eS) 


GO 





"0 
© She who can first reach the top 
e, Will take the throne, and this test will stop!” 


270 





HANG ON TO ME! 


Once more, I climbed onto the giant’s shoulders 
to watch. 

Winglet and Flamelet both grabbed on to the 
first rock that STWEK out and took off. The climb 
to the throne had begun! 

At first, Winglet was careful and quick, moving 
from one rock to another naturally. Flamelet 
moved just as fast, but after a while, they both 
began to slow down, getting more and more tired. 
The sides were steep, and they clung to the rocks. 

“Winglet, hang on! Don’t look down!” I yelled, 
hoping she could hear me. 

It seemed like my positive thoughts had reached 
her: The princess suddenly gained ground over 
Flamelet, dashing UDWAaPC! 

Winglet was about to reach the Throne of the 
Empire! 

But that’s when Flamelet cried out, “Ouch! [ 


twisted my ankle! I’m going to fall!” 
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HANG ON TO ME! 


Without hesitating, Winglet stopped and 
reached out her hand. “HANG ON TO ME/ ‘ 

Thinking that no one was watching, Flamelet 
srabbed Winglet’s hand — and climbed past her! 

She reached the top and sat, happily, on the 
stone throne. 

“] won!” she rejoiced. “I won the seventh 
test! The Crown of the Empire is mine!” 

For all the cheese in the Kingdom of Fantasy, I 
couldn’t let that stand! It wasn’t fair! 

“She can’t win the crown!” I shouted to the 
giant. “She cheated!” 

“This seat is mine,” Flamelet crowed, settling 
comfortably on the throne. “Did I, or did I not, 
arrive at the top first?” 

I was shaking in ANGER: Winglet should have 
won! 

“So, where’s the crown?” Flamelet huffed. 

But the COV I) didn’t appear. . . 


274 


HANG ON TO ME! 


Instead, the throne moved, as if it had come to 
life! 
It moved, vibrated ... 
and SASOk Fame 





“86 6 FF; 





THE CROWN OF THE 
EMPIRE 


Cy he throne stood empty on the mountain. It 
was waiting for the rightf uf winner! ° 

Cheesy creampuffs, | couldn’t believe my 
eyes — the throne had come to life and tung 
Wither’s daughter away! Meanwhile, Winglet 
had also reached the top of the 


, 4 
mountain. She looked around, tz 





confused, as she tried to 
catch her breath. 

“Flamelet, what are you 
doing on the ground?” she 
panted. “You won the last 
test. Victory is yours.” 

Just then, the giant looked 


down at Flamelet and thundered: 
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THE CROWN OF THE EMPIRE 


@ ou don't win this noble test. @-« 
* You're a traitor, beyond the rest! . 
You're capable and know the kingdom well, °* 
© but are also filled with hatred and betrayal. @ps 
a Smarts, balance, agility, 
© concentration, wisdom, responsibility: P 
These are all gifts of great value, 


-“- @ 


o 





o? but none so much as a heart that’s true! 
o@ So the crown will go to the one with finesse: oo, 
Winglet, the Rebel Princess!” 





THE CROWN OF THE EMPIRE 


He blew the cornet once more, to mark the 
end of the seventh and final test. 

Winglet, the same little Winglet who I had met 
when she was a baby, the daughter of beloved 
queen Blossom, had passed. the test: 

“T can’t believe it,” she murmured in shock. As 
soon as she sat on the throne, the most beautiful 
golden crown | had ever seen appeared on her 


lap. Squeak! It was the legendary... 


_ Crowns — 
“of the Empire: * 


“Knight, we did it!” Winglet said to me, her 
eyes sparkling with happiness. 

“You won!” I cheered. 

And on the other paw, Flamelet got what she 
deserved! Yes, she had passed four of the tests, 
but she’d passed the first because of ruthlessness, 


the fourth because she had taken a shortcut, 
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THE CROWN OF THE EMPIRE 


and the last because she had taken advantage of 
WINSYLE'S goodness! 

The giant used his big stone hands to put me 
on the top of the mountain next to the princess. It 
was time to say good-bye. 

“Thank you,” I said to the giant with a deep 
bow. Then I turned to Winglet. “It’s time to take 
the Crown of the Empire to Queen Blossom!” 

At that moment, the throne came free from 
the mountain and [LS , as light as a hot-air 
balloon! 

“Wait for me, Winglet!” I exclaimed, grabbing 
on to the base of the throne just in time. 

The giant said good-bye and explained that the 
throne would take us right to Crystal Castle. 

Slamelet didn’t want to be left behind. 
“You’re not leaving without me! The crown is 
mine!” she yelled, trying to grab on to the throne. 


“You will not leave! Got that? You won’t — Aaaah!” 
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THE CROWN OF THE EMPIRE 


In all the excitement, Flamelet lost her grip and 
fel] down down down down do 


bp 
oC, 
® down do hb, 


gown gy. 
2M OP 
Hon ul MO’ 


ey Op u wor a 
P umop 

We couldn’t see where she fell, but we could no 
longer hear her cries. 

Holey cheese! Even though she was an EVIL 
FAIRY, I still felt sad for her. But there was nothing 
we could do — there was no stopping the throne. 

The Island of the Seven Secrets faded into the 
distance as the W#49@ carried us toward Crystal 
Castle! 
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THE NEw EMPRESS 


Cy his definitely wasn’t an easy journey — I 
was hanging on tight to the throne like 
stretched-out cheese, my paws dangling in the 
are! 

“Climb up here with me, Knight!” Winglet said, 
helping me get more comfortable on the throne. 

“Let’s hope we’re not too late,” I said once I’d 
taken a seat. 

What a feline fright! We darted along high in 
the sky, blasting through clouds. Finally, after 
what seemed like hours, we saw the sparkly blue 
spires in the distance. We had finally arrived! 

Around the castle, a battle was still raging. The 
iViSIDLES had blocked the castle! With all the 
dust stirred up by the fight, we couldn’t tell the 
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THE NEW EMPRESS 


Winged Defenders from their enemies. 

I felt my heart jump: Blossom was surrounded 
by the Whine-Tossers, and they were about to 
strike her down! 

The LOYAL ARMY'S defense hadn’t worked. The 
Invisibles were winning! 

Winglet wasn’t about to give up now. “Mom, 


hang in there!” she called. “I’m here for you! | 


brought the crown!” 
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THE NEw EMPRESS 


At that moment, the throne lit up. 

The light fell over the mountains, covering 
Crystal Castle and the whole battlefield. 

The Invisibles, who were blinded by the light, 
were terrified. But the light gave the Winged 
Ones their strength back! Those on the ground 
stood up again, and everyone looked toward the 


sky, amazed. 
“Awe Rebel Princess was bac® 


The throne landed next to Blossom. At first, it 
was hard to recognize her. The queen was pale, 
with her head hanging and her eyes glassed over. 
But slowly, thanks to the Macic Licht 
coming from the throne and Winglet’s presence, 
the queen’s cheeks filled with color again. 

Winglet threw her arms around her mother, 


crying tears of happiness. 
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THE New EMPRESS 


“Here is the crown, Mom,” she said, holding up 
the symbol of the new empire, sparkling with 
dazzling light. 

To make the moment even more Ceautihul, 
Winglet got on her knees and placed the crown 
on the ground before Blossom. But as soon as 
she took her hands off the crown .. . its surface 
stopped shining! 

Moldy mozzarella, what was going on? 

Blossom lifted the crown, but it remained a 
simple golden crown. 

Handing it back to Winglet, she said, “Try to 
take it in your hands again, [®)U qaughnter.” 

Winglet did, and at her touch the crown began to 
sparkle like the sun again, and a sweet scent filled 
the air. It was the SCBN? of strength, courage, 
loyalty ... it smelled like the Rebel Princess! 

Blossom’s eyes shone brighter than the 


crown. 
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THE NEW EMPRESS 


“Part of me has always known this day would 
come,” she said, her voice filled with emotion. 
“You have brought me the crown, but I will not 


be the one to wear it. You have proven yourself: 


. wingl el, VOU tiny 


. “Che new empl ess , ; , 

Smiling, Blossom placed the Crown of the 
Empire of Fantasy on Winglet’s head. As soon 
as she touched it, the crown let off the SVrass> 
light! 

Winglet was still astounded. “Mom, I don’t 
deserve all of this!” 

“But you do,” said Blossom wisely. “You earned 
the crown, and we are all so proud of you!” 


Everyone exploded in cheers. 


4 Long li ve i he emp ress). 
Winglet grinned, and I could tell she was feeling 


a million things all at once. 


288 











THE NEW EMPRESS 


“Knight,” Blossom said, turning to me. “You’ve 
earned my trust, as always. I knew you wouldn't 
let me down. You are the b€&& friend I could 
ever ask for!” 

I turned as red as the sauce on a double-cheese 
pizza and mumbled, “I just went along with 
Winglet! It was a great honor for me.” 

“You did much more than that,” said a voice 
behind us. 

“Creasely! I cried, throwing my arms around 
her shell. “How did you get back?” 

“Dawn and I had just beat those three rude 
boors when a sparkly light lit up the sky,” the 
turtle explained. “Suddenly, here we are!” 

“Dawn!” Winglet exclaimed, burying her 
face in the tiger’s soft fur. “You’re safe! Let’s 
never separate again!” She looked around, her 
eyes sparkling. “Foxlyn, you’re here, too! Narek! 
And... LORIAN!” 
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THE NEW EMPRESS 


“T’ve returned,” the 
dragon tamer said. 
“It’s good to see you, 
Princess.” 

They hugged and 


said nothing more. 





Their reunion made 
me melt like Swiss cheese 
in the sun! 

Blossom smiled. “I’m so 
happy that you two are getting along! It was one 
of my greatest wishes. And, speaking of wishes, 
Winglet, I will tell you a secret: The Crown of the 
Empire will grant the person who wears it ON [ 
WISH. But this wish must be favorable to the 
birth of the empire.” 

Winglet stood silently, thinking, but she didn’t 
need to reflect for long. She closed her eyes, 


nodded, and said, “I’ve made my wish!” 
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THE CORONATION 
CEREMONY 


fter the castle had been returned to its regular 
qa state, Blossom got ready for a coronation 
ceremony. Now that the Invisibles had been 
defeated, the Starmony Stone was back in 
the case. The case was closed with seven locks. 
Only the EY of Che ky ipite, 
an enchanted key made by the 


\ ‘ i % 
/ a A G = x > 
j / ¥ ., | —~ 









: 4 y ancient blacksmiths of 
y Blossom Valley, could 
open them. 

Finally, everything was ready. Winglet 
could barely sit still! She took my paws. 
“I’m so excited. But will I ever be G00) 
ENOUGH to take on this role?” 


“Of course!” I said with a smile. 
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THE CORONATION CEREMONY 


In a few days, my friend seemed to have grown 
up. Her eyes still had the sparkle of the Rebel 
Princess, but her face was much more sure. She 
wouldn’t take off all of her necklaces and bracelets 
for the official erowning ceremony. The 
only thing she got rid of was the dragonfly clip 
that Flamelet had given her. 

The room was packed with friends that had 
come with us to the island. The Winged Ones that 
had helped defend the castle were all there, too. 
Finally, DEACE had been restored! 

Blossom placed the crown on Winglet’s head 
again, and it lit up with the rays of the moon. “The 
Crown of the Empire is yours!” she said. 

Winglet smiled and turned to the crowd. “First 
of all, I want to thank the he O68 who joined 
me on my journey. Creasely: Because of your 
wisdom, you will be the Empire’s Great Advisor! 


Foxlyn: You will be treasurer! And you, my dear 
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THE CORONATION CEREMONY 


friend,” Winglet concluded, looking at me, “will 
be rewarded with the title Knight of the 
fmpire.” 

Holey cheese! 

“Hooray! Well done!” the crowd cheered. 

Suddenly, an icy silence fell over room. Someone 
new had entered: -//asneler! 

Winglet stood up and walked to her calmly. 
“This is exactly what I wished for — I asked to 
save you. My heart tells me that our f PIENASNID 
wasn’t completely take, before I found out who 
you really were.” 

Flamelet hung her head. “A part of me really 
did care for you when I was at Crystal Castle. It 
was impossible not to like you. You have a big 
heart. I am very sorry.” 

“Everyone deserves a second chance,” Winglet 
said. “| forgive you! ” 


Those were truly the words of a real princess — 
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THE CORONATION CEREMONY 


I mean, an empress! The crown let out an even 


more intense light. But then... a 3f 





fell upon the room! 


\ forgive yo, / 


AN UNINVITED GUEST 


q' seemed as if the room had filled with thick, 
dark INK! 

It seemed like the moon had been eclipsed! 

It seemed like... Wither had entered! 

She had arrived: WITHER, Blossom’s evil 
twin! She whirled into the room like a tornado, 


yelling, “This empire will not be born!” She 









turned to Flamelet. “And you, my a 
daughter! Didn’t you learn anything 
from my example of cruelty? You 
were to bring me the crown, but 

instead you went over to the 
good side like a little fool 
of a fairy!” She sneered. 


“You disappoint me, 
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AN UNINVITED GUEST 


but now you and your friend will pay!” 

Wither pointed her W@NMD at Flamelet and 
Winglet, ready to cast the wickedest spell... 

But something went wrong! 

A small, slimy green silhouette leaped up on 
Wither and attached to her face like a suction 
cup. It was Mossy! 

“You will never do harm to anyone again!” the 
small tree frog croaked. 

“Shoo, you dirty tree frog, shoo!” Wither 
shouted, trying to grab her, but Mossy jUmp@D 
on her head and then climbed on her arms. 

Once she managed to grab Mossy, Wither 
pointed her wand at Winglet again. Cheese and 
crackers, I had to do something! 

But what? 

I grabbed a vase from a nearby table, and | 


threw myself in front of the princess, using it as 


a SHIELD: 
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AN UNINVITED GUEST 


Luckily, I didn’t end up roasted by Wither’s evil 
rays. 


At that moment, the throne let out a 


super-power fu] soldenLiClT 





that hit the witch full-on! 





AN UNINVITED GUEST 


It was the purest, most intense, and blinding 
glow. Those with EVIL HEARTS could not 
withstand it! 

Wither covered her face and threatened, “Don’t 
you dare bring the Empire of Fantasy back to life! 
[ will PECUPN, and I will destroy it!” 

Then she disappeared like a bat in the night. 

I exhaled and realized I had been holding my 
breath the whole time. After all, I’m a bit of a 
fraidy mouse! 

“Mossy!” Winglet exclaimed. “Thank you for 
defending me and Flamelet. Without you, the 
empire would have been in SERIOUS DANGER!” 

Mossy hung her little green head. “I wanted 
to help you to make up for what I did! I tricked 
you, and I’m nothing but swamp vermin, cane 
mold —” 

“Mossy.” Winglet stopped her with a smile. 


“You risked your life for us. Here!” 
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AN UNINVITED GUEST 


She gave her a seroll which the tree frog 


read aloud. 





Mossy had tears in her eyes. “Me, a G@EA7 
© 2D? Really? Are you sure?” 

“Completely sure!” Winglet said. “And that’s 
not all. You will also become the Empire of 
Fantasy’s i25S0\.)0\". But now, dear friends, we 


must continue with the party!” 
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THE FirsT STEP 
‘TOWARD THE NEW 


EMPIRE 
ow followed was the most beautiful 


reception! There was an atmosphere of 
hope, and the castle buzzed with energy. It was a 
new era for the 
, x~* *% 
x GMPC OF Fantasw 
4 Ww & 
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There was no telling where its 
borders would reach! In my 
heart I felt that the tasks that 
awaited young WINS! et, 
the Rebel Princess and leader 
of a great empire, would 
not be easy. But I was ready 
to face them at her side — 


especially after hearing 
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her WSS) to all of the creatures of the new 
Empire of Fantasy. 

Before I knew it, though, it was time to say 
good-bye. Sniff — I would miss my friends so 
much! 

Lorian grabbed my paw and shook it firmly. 
“Narek will take you home. I hope to see you 
soon, Knight!” 

I smiled at him. “Take 
care of Winglet!” 

Lorian nodded 
and put his hand 
on the fairy’s 
shoulder. Those |) ¥ 
two had finally (¥ 


learned to get 






along! 
Then the 


princess turned 
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to me. “Knight, if there is anything that I have 
learned on this journey, it’s that sometimes 
nothing iS aS it Seems. Traitors can turn 
out to be friends, and a heart of gold can hide 
within an ENEMY.” 

“You’re right!” I said. “But sometimes 
everything is exactly as it seems: like you. You 
seem like a (rule empress — 


Purs, p. 
and you are!” hes, 


eS y- 





Suddenly, a big, soft, Ke > 
and powerful paw pushed ‘\@iiy:9 SON 
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my back. I turned and 
came snout-to-snout with 
Dawn! 

The tiger closed her 
eyes and let out a deep 
rumble! 

“Dawn agrees 


with you, and she 


THE First STEP TOWARD THE NEW EMPIRE 


is PURRING to say good-bye!” Winglet giggled. 

I smiled and gave the big tiger a little SCI atch 
under the chin. Now that I had gotten to know 
her, she didn’t scare me. . . much! 

I hugged Foxlyn (who had finally stopped 
asking for loans!), and then it was time to say 
good-bye to Cr easely. 

“It has really been an unforgettable adventure. 
I will miss you a lot!” I said, Kissing her foot. 

My tortoise friend looked me square in the eye 
and said, “I will miss you, too, brave Knight.” 

Blossom said good-bye as I climbed up onto the 


a\ miss YOU a log, 
iw 
‘\ 
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THE First STEP TOWARD THE NEW EMPIRE 


Emerald Dragon. “Dear Knight, as always, your 
courage and your |\\OBIE spirit have helped to 
save our kingdom! It’s nice to know that we can 
count on you!” She gave me a warm hug. 

We took flight just as the light of dawn began to 
spill across the sky. 

My journey might be coming to an end, but the 


Empire of Fantasy was beginning its new 
lite with Winglet, the Rebel Empress! 
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A SURPRISE FOR 
BENJAMIN 


( | he big day had arrived — 
Fantastical Stories was 
being released: 


Early in the morning, before 





going to The Rodent’s Gazette, | 
took my nephew Benjamin to get his copy of the 
book. I couldn’t wait see his face when he saw the 
SURPRISE I had for him! 

As we walked to the bookstore down the street, 
a smile stretched across his snout. “Uncle, I love 
stories about fantastical worlds! I can’t wait to 
read them.” 

“T really hope that you’ll love the book. I put my 
whole heart into it!” I told him, wrapping him in 


a big hug. 
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A SURPRISE FOR BENJAMIN 


When we arrived, there was a long line in front 
of the bookseller. The new book already looked 
like it would be a huge SUCC eS! 

When we reached the front of the line, Benjamin 
proudly asked for his copy of Fantastical 
Stories. When he held it in his paws, he was 
shocked. “Uncle G! The pictures POP ©U+t of 
the book!” 

“T thought that, this time, I wouldn’t just write 
a novel about my trip on the wings of fantasy,” I 
said. “I wanted to think of a different kind of book: 
a POP=$UP book of the Kingdom of Fantasy!” 

Benjamin was wide-eyed looking at all the 
creatures and landscapes that magically opened 
up before him. 

“OQoooooh!” he squeaked when the Emerald 
Dragon unfolded his powerful paper wings. 

“Ahhhhh!” he cried, looking at Monsieur Arach 
pop out suddenly. 
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A SURPRISE FOR BENJAMIN 


He was quiet when he saw the big rock giant. 

I, on the other paw, will admit that I got a little 
teary when I saw the figures of Creasely, Foxlyn, 
Mossy, Dawn, Lorian, and Winglet appear on the 
pages. 

They were my !riemds, and they were right 
there on the pages of a book that made them 
seem so alive and so close. Thanks to this book, 
my adventure will live forever — a tail-twistingly 


good adventure, or my name isn’t 
Stilton, ~. | 
GeVONIMO Stilton’ , 
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#1 Lost Treasure of the Emerald Eye 

#2 The Curse of the Cheese Pyramid 

#3 Cat and Mouse in a Haunted House 
#4 I’m Too Fond of My Fur! 

#5 Four Mice Deep in the Jungle 

#6 Paws Off, Cheddarface! 

#7 Red Pizzas for a Blue Count 

#8 Attack of the Bandit Cats 

#9 A Fabumouse Vacation for Geronimo 
#10 All Because of a Cup of Coffee 

#11 It’s Halloween, You ‘Fraidy Mouse! 
#12 Merry Christmas, Geronimo! 

#13 The Phantom of the Subway 

#14 The Temple of the Ruby of Fire 

#15 The Mona Mousa Code 





Don’t miss a single 
fabumouse adventure! 


Geronimo Stilton | 





#16 A Cheese-Colored Camper 

#17 Watch Your Whiskers, Stilton! 
#18 Shipwreck on the Pirate Islands 
#19 My Name Is Stilton, Geronimo Stilton 
#20 Surf’s Up, Geronimo! 

#21 The Wild, Wild West 

#22 The Secret of Cacklefur Castle 
A Christmas Tale 

#23 Valentine’s Day Disaster 

#24 Field Trip to Niagara Falls 

#25 The Search for Sunken Treasure 
#26 The Mummy with No Name 
#27 The Christmas Toy Factory 

#28 Wedding Crasher 

#29 Down and Out Down Under 





#30 The Mouse Island Marathon #59 Welcome to Moldy Manor 


#31 The Mysterious Cheese Thief #60 The Treasure of Easter Island 
Christmas Catastrophe #61 Mouse House Hunter 

#32 Valley of the Giant Skeletons #62 Mouse Overboard! 

#33 Geronimo and the Gold Medal Mystery | #63 The Cheese Experiment 
#34 Geronimo Stilton, Secret Agent #64 Magical Mission 

#35 A Very Merry Christmas #65 Bollywood Burglary 

#36 Geronimo’s Valentine #66 Operation: Secret Recipe 
#37 The Race Across America #67 The Chocolate Chase 

#38 A Fabumouse School Adventure #68 Cyber-Thief Showdown 
#39 Singing Sensation #69 Hug a Tree, Geronimo 

#40 The Karate Mouse #70 The Phantom Bandit 

#41 Mighty Mount Kilimanjaro #71 Geronimo on Ice! 

#42 The Peculiar Pumpkin Thief #72 The Hawaiian Heist 

#43 I’m Not a Supermouse! #73 The Missing Movie 

#44 The Giant Diamond Robbery #74 Happy Birthday, Geronimo! 
#45 Save the White Whale! #75 The Sticky Situation 


#46 The Haunted Castle 
#47 Run for the Hills, Geronimo! Up Next: emratiats Stilton 
#48 The Mystery in Venice a 

#49 The Way of the Samurai Sr ee 
#50 This Hotel Is Haunted! 


#51 The Enormouse Pearl Heist 





#52 Mouse in Space! 

#53 Rumble in the Jungle 

#54 Get into Gear, Stilton! 

#55 The Golden Statue Plot 
#56 Flight of the Red Bandit 
#57 The Stinky Cheese Vacation 
#58 The Super Chef Contest 
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Crystal Castle. Without it the entire e empi re 
was weak. The Invisible Army 

launch an attack. -) 
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